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Around Town. 


One of the most surprising features of Mr. 
D’Alton: McCartby’s political attitude has just 
been developed. According to the official report 
of his speech he stated during the recent debate 
on the North-West Education Bill that he 
** would sooner see a Separate school system 
than a secular system.” Further he admitted, 
“JT see no necessity at all for a secular school 
system displacing a Separate school system,” 
I am not possessed of sufficient legal and logi- 
cal acumen to find anything left in Mr. Mc- 
Carthy’s position. True, there is a faint 
semblance of an idea consisting of local self- 
government in the North-West in the mat- 
ter of education, but what is it worth? 
Mr. McCarthy says of himself that he 
prefers Separate schools to secular schools, 
They have separate Protestant and Catho- 
li: schools now. Give the Territories 
power to govern themselves and the only 
change that could be made would be the 
institution of secular schools, This, Mr. 
McCarthy says, is more objectionable than the 
present system, consequently in a local self- 
government in educational matters as far as 
Mr. McCarthy conterds for it, there is nothing 
but the conferring of power to do what he 
considers an objectionable thing. The more 
one studies this McCarthy puzzle the more the 
advantages of ever having been at school, 
Secular, Separate or’ Protestant, fade away, 
leaving one with a misty sensation of groping 
in the dark for whet the highly learned Mr, 
McCarthy is after. 

oe 

There were some who thought that Mr. Mc- 
Carthy was an advocate of the abolition where- 
soever possible of the whole tormenting Sepa- 
rate school system. I was oneot these and was 
heartily in sympathy with Mr. McCarthy and 
felt that he was being wronged when accused of 
being an ultra-Protestant anxious to establisha 
Protestant school system while demanding the 
abolition of the Catholic Separate school 
system. Now he says in his speech: ‘*I am 
not seeking to deprive any person of Separate 
schools. I see no necessity at all fora 
secular school system displacing a Separate 
school system.” This, then, means, if it means 
anything—and one becomes dizzy with the 
strange repetition of the somewhat alliterative 
phrases—that Mr. McCarthy has no aspirations 
for a national public school system, but is 
simply hair splitting and phrase-making. Ac- 
cording to his belief, if I understand it properly 
—and I have studied it diligently—Catholics, 
Presbyterians, Baptists, Methodists, Congre- 
gationalists, Anglicans, Unitarians, Jews, 
Tunkards, Swedenborgians, Second Adventers, 
Covenanters, etc., should all be free to invade 
the Public school system and separate them- 
selves and their children into denominational 
cliques to be supported by the sequestration of 
their taxes from the publicfund. If aSeparate 
school system is justly the due of any denomina 
tion, it is unalterably truethat it can be claimed 
by every denomination. It is equally obvious 
that if no Separate school be permitted to share 
public funds, acommon public school must be 
a secular school; that is to say, a school in 
which no religion is taught in order that it 
may give offence to no one, that it may be op- 
pressive to no one, objectionable to no one. In 
speaking of secular schools in these days, 
when names are distorted to mean so many 
things, no one has any idea that “secular” 
means ‘‘ godless,” or deyoid of morals, or with 
the impulse of free-thinking such as so-called 
Secular societies have. A secular school simply 
means an institution in which nothing but the 
branches of knowledge necessary to save a 
child from illiteracy are taught. 
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I think everyone will agree with me that Mr. 
McCarthy's attitude is an exceedingly strange 
one. I disagree with all those who criticize 
Mr. McCarthy for raising what the people of 
this country judge to be the issue he held dear. 
This issue seemed to me to be the separation of 
church and state, the abolition of dual lan- 
guages and the simplifying of our social system 
as regards the recognition of any race or religion 
in ourpolitics. All at once hesnatches from us 
the belief that he meant anything at all ex- 
cept to be a disturbing element in politics, and 
it is not easy for those who are earnest in their 
impulses to torgive a man who thus suddenly 
becomes his own image-breaker. I always won- 
dered, if Mr. McCarthy were really earnest in 
his advocacy of an abandonment of the Sepa- 
rate school system, why he did not support 
Mr, Meredith, who was fighting along those 
lines. Ardent supporter as I am of Mr. Mere- 
dith, I never ventured to question Mr. Mc- 
Carthy’s bona fides in this matter, even though 
he stood absolutely aloof from those who were 
being so bi:terly attacked by the Hierarchy for 
opposing what they held to be an onslaught 
upon their rights. One thing at least this 
speech of Mr. McCarthy's has made clear : That 
he has no sympathy with Mr. Meredith even in 
restricting the prerogatives of Separate schools, 
to say nothing of being anxious for their aban- 
donment. His refusal to co-operate with Mr. 
Meredith now seems logical, and all that re- 
mains to be explained ise why Mr. McCarthy is 
in politics at all, He will not consort with the 
Liberals, he has forsaken the Conservatives 
and pronounced himself the leader of those 
who opposed Catholic aggression in political 
affairs. Now he has abandoned the latter part 
of his programme. 


ee 
We have all heard of men being ‘“trim- 
mers,” yet no one suspected D'Alton Mc- 
Carthy of being a “trimmer,” for he Is a 
man of strong personality and has never 
been averse to expressing himself, yet here 


we have the spectacle of a man trimming 
his sails, and trimming, and trimming, until 
there is nothing but the bare mast left. In 
his case I do not imagine it is the result 
of anything more than a forgetfulness that a 
number of sincere people have been watching 
if not following him. Surely he could not have 
thought that he was logical or imagine for a 
moment that he was consistent, for to the 
simplest-minded reader such conclusions are 
now impossible. No one will try to detract 
from his ability, and consequently we are left 
where we started in this wondrous McCarthy- 
maze, His enemies say that he is now posing 
as the head of the Patron movement, which 
includes a large number of Roman Catholics, 
and that to successfully pose thus, he has found 
it necessary to widen his original planks. 
Surely this is too small an estimate of D’Alton 
McCarthy, yet in the wonderment at his 
strange posture I am afraid it will be too 
readily believed. Afterall it would be excruci- 
atingly funny to see him at the head of a 
farmers’ movement; leading a phalanx whose 
battle-cry is that there are too many profes- 
sionals—lawyers and doctors—in Parliament. 
oe 

Canada was probably unaware until this 
week that the Baptist church had so many 
energetic young folks engaged in the praise- 
worthy task of making the people of this con- 
tinent better. It is always pleasant for To- 
ronto to welcome a convention of any kind, 
and our Mayor has set us the example of sav- 
ing our warmest welcome for those whose 
aims and objects are particularly good. I hope 
that one of the chief tenets of the church which 
has made it so large and influential a body 
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shall not be forgotten in this meeting. The 
absolute separation of church and state has 
been fought for nobiy by the Baptist body, 
and yet it has been permitted to fall 
into desuetude by many of the most pros- 
perous churches. The Jarvis street Baptist 
church in this city stands alone as a taxpayer. 
Notwithstanding their allegiance to a different 
principle, ¢he other churches have taken ad- 
vantage of their legal exemption from taxation. 
To pay to Cresar what is his was one of Christ's 
first axioms ; to take advantage of an improper 
law and not to pay to Cesar what is his seems to 
me one of the most threatening dangers of a 
religious association whose motives are higher 
political morals than their practice justifies, 
* 


xe 

In the death of George W. Kiely this city and 
province lose a man of singular and concen 
trated ability. It is reported that he has made a 
million dollars in what may be called tne miaor 
transportation business of localities. No one 
who knew him can speak of him in anything 
but the kindliest terms, nor is it within the 
province of those who think that a large 
amount of money is made by accident to say that 
he has not proven a special class of ability. In 
the old staging days, before the network of 
railroads was so well established over this 
province, he, associated with others, estab- 
lished a system of stage lines said to be the 
most perfect in Ontario. He was the pioneer 
in giving cities a perfect system of local trans- 
portation. His ability in this direction was 
conspicuous, and the portrait on the second 
page is that of a man whose concentration 
of purpose was the foundation of a fortune. 
Kindly and lovable in private life, generous 
to everybody, a willing and liberal giver to the 
Roman Catholic church, of which he waa an 
ardent adherer, he passes out of the life 
of Toronto a familiar personage whose ab- 
sence from our everyday life will be regretted 


——_ 


by everybody who knew nim. His life’s 
work, however, is left to be «mulated by those 
who sigh for great things to accomplish, 
and the lesson it teaches seems to me this: 
That if we know one thing well and refuse to 
be tempted by apparent opportunities in other 
things, we may persist in investment, in labor 
and in management until the best things real- 
izable financially are ours, 


*- *s 

The City Council has failed to appreciate the 
suggestion made by a Citizens’ committee that 
a deep waterway into the heart of this conti- 
nent would mean the greatest possible relief, 
not only to the producer but the importer. 
T here isa popular dislike of the dreamer and the 
theorizer, yet in individual life the foresighted 
man who observes the condition of affairs 
and can easily predict the conditions which are 
likely to succeed those of the moment, is most 
successful. Itis idle to disparage the success- 
ful colonization of the South American states 
or to refuse to recognize the fact that the 
great countries peopled by those who 
labor for the smallest possible return on 
land made accessible by great rivers and 
living without the high aspirations of an 
Anglo-Saxon people for either comfort, 
culture or large daily wage, cannot be 
disregarded as competitors in the production 
of cereals and as exporters of the main things 
that we hope to profitably send abroad. We 
must open our country, have lower freight 
rates from our prairies than from the llanos of 
South America, lower prices for what is 
brought in, or we will very shortly be dis- 
counted. Our product is better than theirs, 
yet if theirs is very much cheaper the differ- 
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what is worse, difficult of access for 
want of great ships equaling those that 
fight for supremacy in other ports. The 
propriety of establishing such a line is not 
with me a mere opinion ; as nearly as possible 
it is a matter of absolute certainty; a con- 
viction that comes of experience and observa- 
tion, and if those who are in charge of the line 
and the Canadian Pacific and Grand Trunk 
railroads do not immediately proceed to try to 
wolf the business, we will reap a reward-five 
times as great as the subsidy we are paying. 
It must not be forgotten, however, that, owing 
to competition, a cargo from England to To- 
ronto is to-day cheaper by New York than by 
Montreal or Halifax. The people of Canada will 
not be content and the legislators of this coun- 
try will have made a woeful mistake if they 
grant this subsidy without securing to us as low 
a price for haulage both by land and water as 
we now possess, Given thie, the Canadian im- 
porter and exporter will use the fast Atlantic 
line ; without this the business will still go to 
New York, the fast Atlantic line will be a 
failure and the Government will be criticized 
for having been patriotic in its impulses with- 
out being businesslike in the details of its 
transactions, 
oe 

There is a well established belief in Toronto 
—a belief established by argument and by the 
vote of the people—that the majority are tres- 
passing on the rights of the minority in forbid- 
ding Sunday transportation by way of Sunday 
street cars. Except when the queer fringes of 
our creeds are dangled before our eyes, people 
are reasonable in such matters. In this par- 
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ence in quality will not prevent them from 
superseding us in the world’s markets, 
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The City Council has taken a very small 
view of it when they refuse to pay 
a portion of the expense necessary to 
call a convention of those who inhabit the 
great valleys of the lakes and the immense 
countries contributary to thease great natural 
waterways. If money is to be expended it 
will be where it will benefit Canada, and I 
need not be afraid to assert that it is not 
unpatriotic when Sir John Macdonald himself 
once advocated thissamescheme—that istosay, 
if precedent is everything in politics, The con- 
vention can do no harm ; the chances are it will 
do an immense deal of good. Why do we 
welcome the Baptist convention? Because 
they will leave a certain amount of money 
spent for their board! and lodging and may go 
away and say Toronto is a fine city. Why 
should we then be averse to this expenditure 
of a few hundreds of dollars to get men whose 
whole business is to provide the cheapest pos- 
sible transportation of grain to the sea- 
board, to gather in Toronto and be made 
to appreciate the opportunities we offer 
them of ,going to the world’s markets by 
nature’s own highway? As this highway 
passes our doors it is in our interest to attract 
attention to it, Everything in opposition to 
such a convention is petty, and those who 
assert that it is unpatriotic are simply petti- 
foggers trading on a sacred impulse for a very 
sordid reason. 


The Conservative party has again proven 
itself the banner-bearers of progress in Canada, 
insomuch as they have declared in favor of a 
fast Atlantic service and voved a subsidy of 
seven hundred and fifty thousand dollars a 
year toa line of ships which must equal any- 
thing sailing from New York. We have 


ticular matter the majority have been unrea 
sonable. For instance, A differs with B on 
nine out of ten different points of municipal, 
Provincial and Dominion government, yet A 
and B uniting are permitted to compel D to 
walk on Sunday, though they have no difference 
with him on nine points out cf ten, It is obvi- 
ously a flagrant breach of the liberty of the 
citizen. A and B together are a small frag 
ment in the majority over D, yet fifty-two 
times a year he must pay penance by walking, 
and five hundred and fifty-two times a} ear he 
in bitterness of spirit learns to hate both A 
and B and to depart from the nine points of 
agreement that he has with them both. This 
is tyranny and is destroying the best bonds of 
citizenship that should exist between A and B 
as partners and Das the opposition. Admit- 
ting all this, and in full belief of something so 
clear that the reasonableness of it is every day 
made more conspicuous, it seems to me that 
twopenny-halfpenny attempts to avoid a law 
passed while the whole of the community 
had an opportunity to speak, are neces- 
sarily a mistake. When we do this thing 
let it be done with the consent of the people, 
educate them as quickly as we can, and convince 
those who are selfish and not puritanical in 
their preferences that they are unjust and are 
doing the city adamage. But there should be 
no attempt to violate what was intended to be 
a statute to prevent Sunday cars. Wecan win 
ultimately, but I imagine that the public will 
simply be sickened if there is an everlasting 
claque deafening the ears of the people when 
there is no legitimate opportunity of making a 
change. This is a Conservative city; let its 
conservatism apply to the upholding of every 
law till it is changed. There is neither 
sense nor propriety in keeping up a disturb- 
ance which if successful will be merely a denial 
to the majority of their right—tyrannical 
though it may be—to prohibit the minority 
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from doing what they esteem desirable, 
* 
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I told the story of the house-boating party 
that went out on the Scow Jane last year from 
Penetang up to John King’s Bay. I do not 
think it was a success—the story,I mean. The 
fun that a crowd of men have on an outing 
away upin the unsurveyed parts of Northern 
Ontario is of a sort that might not make 
any of them laugh if they saw the folks at 
home reading it in SatuRDAY Nicut, and so it 
is only the common-places that can be related. 
Eleven of us went up there again this year and 
the old Scow Jane was moored to the same 
bowlder-rooted pine and bumped daily and 
nightly against the same everlasting rock. 
The same empty cans and the fragments of 
last year’s broken bottles—ink bottles of 
course—were scattered over the same gray 
stones and amidst the same old carpet of 
russet-colored moss, The bass bit best on the 
good fishing-grounds of last year, and the big 
fish again came from the reefs where our boats 
rocked and drifted with the wind in 1893, 
Just one serious thought came to us again and 
again—the chair of Number Eleven was vacant 
and the robust voice of Number Eleven never 
answered the roll call. We all knew he was 
away in the Old Land, ill as well as far from 
his summer companions, and might never come 
fishing with us again, Odd, isn’t it, that if 
year after year one goes away with a fishing 
Farty there is always a vacancy? No one 
that Iever knew was so much missed as our 
good old comrade Arthur Croil, save perhaps 
it was Freeman, in his lifetime Reform 
whip of the Legislative Assembly of On- 
tario and a prince of good fellows. Still 
“Artie,” as they called him with the 
kindest and gentlest memories of his 
goodness, was still alive, and the fun some- 
times grew fast if not furious as the half-score 
men threw off their cares and played boy inthe 
good old-fashioned way. The picture on this 
page is characteristic of how dull care was 
sometimes bid begone, and, chance shot as it 
was, it will recall to all fishermen a jolly scene 
of camp life. 

Ido not exactly recall what the story was, 
but anyone examining the picture will guess at 
once that the man owning the quizzical face in 
the lower left-hand corner was not enjoying it, 
or the one just before it, as much as his mates. 
He may perhaps be remembered from last year 
as the Phoncgraph, expert shot, scientific fly 
fisherman, Romancer and Exaggerator Extra- 
ordinary, who never quit talking from morning 
till night, nor yet till late at night, when talk- 
ing may be urged as a sin against society. 
With a disposition as sunny as well as noisy as 
a trout stream, it became the habit of his com- 
panions to endeavor occasionally to overawe 
him with some stupendous tale which might 
for ashort moment knock him out of breath. 
The story illustrated by the picture, as nearly as 
I can recollect, was being told by the one 
elected as the Prophet of the Hour. The party 
had in its possession one battered plug hat and 
whoever wore it was ordained to do the talk- 
ing. The Colonel, who will be distinguished 
by his particularly boisterous enjoyment 
of the story, and myself had that morning 
been out in a boat with the Phonograph, 
and we were not permitted to forget that 
the Talking Machine and the Colonel had 
been fishing somewhere early in the season and 
had made a big string of trout. The Machine 
was standing in the bow casting his line and 
addressing himeelf principally to me. ‘* You 
are not in it, you see. You sit there in the 
middle of the boat glued to a chintz cushion 
that your family will miss from the dining- 
room sofa, and, you haven't had a bite this 
morning. Just watch me now! You don’t 
hold your mouth right. Nobody can catch fish 
holding his mouth the way youdo. You must 
have breathed on the bait or you would have 
had something before this. Just see me snake 
them in. Come hup! come hup! come hup! 'Ere 
you are! ’ere you are! Who will take another? 
Come hin, my gentle dude. Doesn't it make you 
feel tired to see me catch them with a fly and 
lead them in like little bah-lambs while you sit 
there fishing with a great big vulgar worm? 
No, me gentle dude, the fish hereabouts don't 
want to get worms. Come hup! come hup! 
come hup! Now this is what I call sport. 
You could fish with worms off the wharf right 
at home, where you ought to be, or in a flat 
boat out in Ashbridge’s Bay. Do you see the 
beauty? Look how it pulls. Now that is what 
I call fishing. You don’t hold your mouth 
right, me boy! Keep your other eye shut 
and they won’t recognize you. There, that’s 
right; try it on the other side of the boat. 
Come hup, my beauty, come hup! ‘Ere you 
are! ere you are!” 
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His imitation of a Cockney touter was very 
fine and his luck was excellent, while mine was 
excessively bad. The fish in my neighborhood 
had no appetite for worms, but the Colonel), 
who always catches fish, was doing a better 
business than both of us put together. After 
the fish was landed I sat in a condition 
approaching idle envy as he flecked the 
water with his gay flies and kept continually 
reminding me of my bad luck. “ You ought 
to have been out with the Colonel and me at 
Shotgun Lake. It makes me sick catching 
little two or three-pounders here, Every time 
we had a bite up there we knew we had trout 
that would go three and a half to five pounds, 
but if you had been up there you wouldn't 
have caught any ; you don’t hold your mouth 
right. See him take that fly? If you would 
eat onions you could catch fish, or if you ever 
learn to keep your right eye shut it might 
change your luck. Just notice the way I do it 
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and you will see how to fish! Why, when I 
was up at Shotgun Lake—the Colonel was out 
in the boat with me to—I caught a boat-load 
of fish while we have been talking here. 
Didn’t I have the best catch you ever saw, 
Colonel? D> you see him take it now? You 
think there is nothing in feathers to catch 
fish! You don’t think you are out fishing un- 
less you've got grubs on your line. You ought 
to travel with me for a couple of days. I'll 
show you how fish will bite at feathers. Take 
it all day long, a man can catch more fish with 
feathers that he ever can with frogs or dew- 
worms or craws. Come hup! come hup! come 
hup! 'E-e you are! ‘ere you are! ‘ere you are! 
D> you see him a-coming? Breathe on your 
pole and seeif you get some luck. ’Ere you 
are!’ere you are! Way, all I have got to do is 
simply to play my fish and have fun. These 
little things don’t interest me. WhenI was 
up at Shotgun Lake with the Colonel, why, 
that was sport. They are little this year, but 


did you ever see them fight better? 
Now see that fellow! He thinks he 
has got hold of your tackle. S:e how 
he is a-playing of ms. Why, he acts 


just like that big fish you and me caught 
up there at Shotgun Lake, doesn’t he, Colonel ? 
That big fellow on the second morning—sh, 
there now, you little black brat, don’t try to 
get under the boat. Come ‘ere! come ‘ere! 
come ‘ere! That was the greatest fish I ever 
caught, wasn’t it, Colonel? I never saw you 
look envious at anybody before, but that was 
sport. Come ‘ere now and get off my hook and 
go over and bite the grub on the parson’s line. 
He isn’t having any fun; he doesn’t hold his 
mouth right. Come now, get away from here 
and give the parson an entertainment.” As the 
fish took a run away, fighting like a little tiger, 
the Machine kept on talking. 
+. 
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“‘I’think that was the finest sport I ever had 
with a fish, You saw him, didn’t you, 
Colonel? When he rose and jumped he looked 
like a whale. He was that long,” ani the 
Paonograph lifted his rod and stretched out 
his hands. Just at that moment the boatman 
struck with his oar at a big dog-fish that was 
sailing past and hit him a tremendous swat. 
The boat lurched and the Taiking Machine, 
with his rod and his arms extended, went 
head-first into the water. The boat bumped 
over him and the Indian, trying to hold the 
thing steady, managed to bing the Phonograph 
on the back of the neck. At last he and the 
dog-fish came up together and with the 
instinct of the fisherman, the Machine, without 
recognizing its objectionable variety, grabbed 
at the fish rather than the boat. As soon as 
he got his mouth emptied of water he climbed 
aboard still repeating his formula, ‘‘Cone 
hup, me honey! come hup! come hup! ‘Ere 
you are! ‘ere you are! ‘ere you are! I can 
dive and catch more fish than you can.” 
But in the meantime the dog-fish had got 
hold of two of his fingers and a look of infinite 
disgust spread itself over the Machine’s face 
as he addressed the fish: ‘‘ Let go my hand, 
you confounded sucker. This is no blooming 
tea-meeting or donation party. G2t acquainted 
with the parson here and he will take you 
home and play you off for a trout.” 


*-e 

I think the least jolly part of a Ashing excur- 
sion is when all the fellows get their civiliz2d 
garments on, hunt for the best seats in a 
parlor car and sit and read newspapers as stiff 
and prim as if they had never seen one another 
bafore. And so we came home, blest with the 
memory of the timbered coves and rocky reefs 
where there were no newspapers:, no formali- 
ties, nothing ex ected one of the other except 
mirth and forgetfulness. How much better it 
would be if we could import into our lives more 
of this careless unconsciousness of the grind- 
ing wheels of fate and the crushing together of 
the upper and nether millstones in commercial 
and professional competition. It does not take 
fi'tteen minutes to restore m2n to the abori- 
ginal condition of fishermen wno want to go 
out and kill something. and unfortunately it 
does not take much longer for them to relapse 
into that business and professional gravity 
which seems to forbid the gay peals of laughter 
that almost loosen the rocks 01 a summer's 
eamping-ground. Don, 
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One of the sweetest lounging-places in To- 
ronto on a hot afternoon is the lawn of the 
Athletic Club, which is blessed with a group of 
enormous trees and is kept in a state of de- 
lightful greenness by constant care. Lady 
members have the privilege of inviting their 
friends for afternoon tea, and it isa charming 
sight to see the cosy little partis, under the 
shade trees. grouped about the five o'clock tea- 
table, where madame the hostess cuts the 
cake, while the neat-handed club waiters carry 
he tea-trays. On Wednesday last quite a 
pleasant little coferie were gathered beside the 
courts, watching the Misses Lee and Vicars 
with Messrs. Mair, Minty, Horsford, Lewis 
Lee and others in a game of tennis, and chat- 


ing over the various picnics and sailing 
Perties of the past and coming week. Mrs, 
Hetherington and Mrs. Clemow of Ottawa, 


Herbert Greene and Mrs. Hector 
Cameron looked in for a short time. These 
club teas should be a settled institution 
of the warm season, and those hostesses who 
are also members of the Athletic Club should 
give their friends carte b/ unche to turn up on 
Wednesday and spend a delightfully cool 
fternoon on the shady lawns. 
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Another of our Toronto girls is to celebrate 
her marriage in the beautiful city of Paris. 
Those who know Toronto society will recall 
several notable cases in which Toronto ladies 
have done likewise. The mistress of Govern- 
ment House was wedded in the French capital. 
Miss Ward there became the Princess de Chim- 
inay, and Miss Madeline Falconbridge, who 
was only welcomed as a (/ebutante shortly be- 
fore her departure for the Continent, will return 
a full-fledged matron as the bride of Mr. T. 
Anglin. The ‘happy fathers,” as the Kerry 
Gow would call them, leave this week for la 
belle Paris, and judging from the whisperings 
which have reached Toronto they will see a 
lovely bridal party on the 26th, The ceremony 
will of course be according to the ritual of the 
Church of Rome, both parties being devout 
Catholics and belonging to families known as 



















Cooksville. A feature of the wedding was the 
presence of the grandmothers of both the bride 
and groom. 


strong supporters of that ancient church. Mrs. 
Falconbridge will hold a reception for her 
daughter and son-in-law at her residence, 62 
Rue Demours, after the ceremony. 
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In St. Patrick’s church on Tuesday morning 
Miss Jessie Dalton, daughter of the late Mr. 


The prettiest function of the heated term is 
Joseph Dalton of Brantford, was married to 


always the Flower Show, held in the Pavilion 
at the Gardens. This season the lovely moon- 
light evenings did not render less attractive 
the gas-lit and leafy mazes which the cunning 
of the florist had arranged. There was no 
formal opening on Wednesday, but in the 
eveniog a crowd of fashionable flower-lovers 
attended and much enjoyed the beautiful dis- 
play. The Quieen’s Own band played in the 
upper gallery, and their music was sufficiently 
subdued by distance to accompany but not 
interrupt conversation. Among those who 
roamed among the palm alleys and bent over 
floral tables on Wednesday evening I noticed: 
Mr. and Mrs. Wyld, Mr. and Mrs. William 
McKenzie, Mrs, Drayton, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. 
Thompson, the Misses Thompson, Mr. H. C. 
and the.Misses Gooderham, Mr. M. R. Gooder- 
ham, Mr. Carlyle, the Misses Wilkes, Mrs. and 
Miss Wallbridge, Mr. and Mrs. Denison, and 


mony was performed by Rev. Father Barrett. 
Miss Annie Dalton acted as bridesmaid, and 
the groomsman was Mr. James McMullen. 
The bride’s dress was of white corded silk with 


white roses, 
to match. A reception and breakfast was held 


the bride, and after receiving the good wishes 


tour through several American cities, prior to 
taking up their residence in Datroit. 
> ‘ 
Mr. N. L. Leach has gone to Duluth to spend 
the summer, 
























Mr. James A. McMullen of Datroit. The cere- 


lace and pearl trimming3, white leghorn hat 
with plumes, and she carried a bouquet of 
The bridesmaid wore a dress of 
white and heliotrops, with a hat and bouquet 


at the residence of Mrs. H. J. Nelson, sister of 


of the assembled guests Mr. and Mrs. McMul- 
len left by the Cibola at eleven o'clock for a 
























Mr. Charles Baird. 


In the sudden death of Mr. George W. Kiely 
the city loses one of her pioneer business men, 
whose name fizured in many important posi- 
tions. He, with Sir Frank Smith, was one of 
the principal owners of the old Toronto Street 








The late George W. Kiely. 

Railway. His beautiful hone on Jarvis street 
was always the scene of bright and hospitable 
meetings and his family circle of the most 
united. Mr. Kiely has been suffering from 
heart trouble for some time, and it was that 
which led to his death. e 


Miss Fennell of Berlin is on a visit to the 
Misses Steen of Carlton street. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Smallpeice and family are 
summering in a cosy cottage at the EasternGap. 


Mr. G. E. Bampton, Q.C., of La Caute, Que., 
is the guest of his brother-in-law, Mr. C. M. 
Hollwey of Seaton street. 


Miss Babe Pollock of Hill Head, La Chute, 
Que., is visiting her sister, Mrs. C. M. Holl- 
wey of Seaton street. 


. 
Massrs. A. E. and A. M. Huestis leave next 
Monday to spend their vacation with their 
father, Rev. S. F. Huestis, at Halifax, Nova 


Scotia. 
. 


Rev. Street and Mrs, Macklem, Mrs. Fleming 
and family, Mrs. Oliver Macklem and family 
are at Rev. Mr. Macklem’s island, Georgian 
Bay. 


. 

Signor and Madame D'Auria are at Glen 
Island, River St. Lawrence, where Mrs, Esten 
Fletcher will join them next week for a visit. 


Mr. and Mrs. C. A. E. Colwell left last Wed- 
nesday fora trip down the St. Lawrence and 
will be away for several weeks. Mr. Colwellis 
convalescent after an illness of several weeks. 


Judge and Mrs. Kingsmill and family have 


gone to the seaside for the summer. 
. 


Miss Wallace, niece of Mrs. White of Carlton 
street, who has been for some time visiting her 
aunt, returned home this week. 


The Misses Seaton of New York are visiting 
Mrs. Henry Hutchison of Sherbourne street. 


Mrs. Arthur Denison has gone to Port Hope 
ona visit and wiil afterwards take the Mac- 


kinaw trip. z 


Dr. Grace Eleanore Lennox, ex-house physi- 
cian Cleveland City Hospital, is at home at 
Beaconsfield avenue. 


Avery pretty wedding wascelebrated on T ues- 
day morning at St. Stephen’s church, when Miss 
Pauline Collins, daughter of Mr. H. A. Collins, 
was married to Mr... H. Bastedo, son of Mr. 
John Bastedo. The bride's dress was of white 


surah silk, with trimmings of point lace 
and violets, and she carried a _ large 
bouquet of white roses. She wore the 


customary orange blossoms and veil, and 
her ornaments were of pearl. Misses Eva 
Collins and Mabel Bastedo, who acted as 
bridesmaids, were attired in spotted muslin 
trimmed with valenciennes, and carried bou- 
quets of pink roses, Mr. Arthur Magee of 
London and Mr. Harry Collins, jr., were 
groomsmen, and Mr. A. H. Hollingsworth and 
Mr. Harry Fraser ushers. After the ceremony 
a reception was held at the home of the bride’s 
father, at 20 Major street, when the happy 
couple received the congratulations of a large 
number of friends. Mr. and Mrs. Bastedo left 
in the afternoon for the seaboard + ia the St. 
Lawrence and Hudson rivers. Among the 
guests were: Mr. and Mrs, John Bastedo, 
Master Melville and Miss Edna Bastedo, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. A. Collins, Mr. and Mrs. W. M. 
Angus, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Williams, Mr. and 
Mrs. F. G. Bastedo, Mr. John McGillivray, 
Q.C., Miss Price, Mr. and Mrs, W. Fullerton, 
Mr., Mrs. and Miss Whale, Mr. A. A. Ardagh, 
Mr. and Mrs. James Magee of London, Dr. and 
Mrs. Oronhyatekha of Deseronto, Mr. and Mra. 
Burriss of Chatham, and Mr. and Mrs, P-ice of 


| a large audience. 








Messrs. C. E. Treble and E. L. Burden have 
gone to spend a few weeks at Chautauqua. 


The Philadelphia cricketers who are to play 
here next week begin with a match at Rose- 
dale with the Rosedale Cricket Club on Mon- 
day and Tuesday. This match is under the 
patronage of the Lieutenant-Governor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, and will undoubtedly attract 
The band of the R.C.I. regi- 
ment will furnish music. 

* 

A very pretty wedding took place in St. 
Mark’s church on Wednesday. The bride was 
Miss Lucy Mingay, daughter of Mr. Mingay of 
Spencer avenue, and the bridegroom Mr. T. W. 
Musson. Miss Tremayne and Miss Eva Mingay 
were bridesmaids, and the maids of honor 
were Miss Elsie Mingay and Miss Madeline 
Charlton. The groomsman was Mr. Charles 
Musson, while Messrs, J. G. Musson and J. A. 
Mingay were ushers. The bride was dressed 
in white India silk with mauve flowers and 
wore a large white hat tastefully trimmed. 
She carried a bouquet of white flowers. The 
bridesmaids wore heliotrope and carried bou.- 
quets of daisies; the maids of honor were 
dressed in cream Henrietta trimmed with 
marguerites. There was a full choral service 
and the ceremony was performed by Rev. 
Charles Ingles, assisted by Rev. Canon ‘re- 
mayne of Mimico. After the wedding the 
party returned to the residence of the bride's 
parents, where the wedding breakfast was 
held. Mr. and Mrs. Musson have left on a tour 
through the Eastern cities and on their return 
will reside in Parkdale. 


. 

The many friends of Miss M. Winstanley 
Pridham will be pleased to know that she is at 
home spending a well earned vacation. Miis 
Pridham, who has been studying in Naw York 
for the past season, has met with much suc. 
cess both in choir and concert work, and at 
present holds the position of leading soprano 
in the West End Presbyterian church, New 
York city. S 


Mrs. Robert Parker and son, of 26 Lowther 
avenue, left on Monday last for Penetang and 
the Northern Lakes. 


Mrs, J. C. Bailey of Carlton street has just 
returned home from Mexico, via Vera Cruz 
and New York, after a visit with her son, Mr. 
Bruce C. Bailey, superintendent of the Mexican 
National Construction Company of Zacatecas, 
Mexico. Mrs. Bailey expresses herself as 
highly delighted with her stay in Mexico, 
which lasted nearly twelve months. 

. 


Mrs. G. Tate Blackstock left on Tnursday for 
a sojourn at Lorne Park. 


Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie and family and Mrs. 
Drayton left this week for a trip to Mackinaw. 


Mrs. Phillips and family, of Queen’s Park, 
have gone to Port Sandfield for the summer. 


Miss Ellie Paillips sailed per S.S. Germanic 
on July 18, with the intention of remaining on 
the Continent for one year. 

. 


Mr. H. P. D. Armstrong has gone to Eagland 
and will join Mrs. Armstrong in London, 
making a visit to his relatives in Ireland before 
his return to Toronto. 


Five o'clock teas are a favorite Island diver- 
sion. Any number of small ones have been 
given during the past fortnight. 


The tennis tournament at the Victoria Club 
was the event of the week and attracted any 
number of smart people. 

. 


A deputation from the freight clerks of the 
Grand Trunk Railway waited on Mr. and Mrs. 
McKitterick on Tuesday evening and pre- 
sented them with a dinner and tea service, asa 
token of congratulation and good wishes on 
the occasion of their marriage, they having 
just returned fron Muskoka and taken up 
their residence at 237 Shaw street. 

Major Cosby leaves next week for England 
to meet Mrs. Cosby and family and they pro- 
pose returning to Toronto about the first of 
September. 

Prof., Mrs. and Miss Hirschfelder are visit- 


ing Mrs, Chapman at Jacks2n’s Point and will 
shortly take a trip to the seaside. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Ritchie of Avenue road leave 
next week for a holiday at the seaside. 


Dr. J. C. Warbrick left on Wednesday morn- 
ing by the C. P. R. for British Columbia and 
will go from there to San Francisco, and will 
be absent a couple of months. 


After spending three months on the Conti- 
nent, Dr. and Mrs, W. A. Young of College 
street returned to Toronto last Tuesday. 


Mrs. Arkle and Mrs, H. Ellis are still away 
enjoying the Peterborough lakes. On Sat- 
urday they were entertained by the Peter- 
borough Tennis Clab at high tea, where they 
were the center of attraction. Among those 
present I noticed : Mrs. and Miss Dennistoun, 
Mr. and Mrs. Max Dannistoun, Miss Burn 
ham, Mr. and Miss Hedley, Mrs. Whitney, 
























TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Messrs. Billett Leife, Parker, Strickland and 
many others, 


Mrs, H. L. M. Weller has returned from Port 
Hope and has removed from Euclid avenue to 
626 Bathurst street, where she will be At 
Home the first and third Thursday in the 


month, 
* 


Miss Alma L. Coleman has returned home 
from Davenport, Iowa, after spending the 
winter there. She is accompanied by her late 
hostess, Miss Marion Mason, who will remain 
here during the summer months. 


Mr. and Mrs, Robinson and family, of Dowl- 
ing avenue, Parkdale, are sojourning at Jack- 
son's Point, Lake Simcoe. 


* 
Mra. C. W. Dannis is spending a few months 
at King’s Ferry, Cayuga County, N.Y. 
a 


Mr. and Mrs. Walter Williams of Chicago 
are visiting Mrs. Williams’ parents, Dr. and 
Mrs. Langtry of Breadalbane street. Miss 
Eva Langtry returned from her visit at Chicago 
with her sister at the sametime. I am told 
that their journey through the vicinity of the 
strike was an experience more startiing than 
pleasant. 


Mr. and Mrs. McCowan of Gloucester street 
are at Mrs, Mead’s, Center Island. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson and Miss Walker 
are at the Island. 


The approaching marriage of Captain Mac- 
donell and Miss Gertrude Lockhart interests a 
great many friends of both parties. Captain 
Macdonell is a Tipperary man, and the son of 
the Archdeacon of Cashel, 

7 


The Misses Higinbotham, Miss Crawford and 
Miss Alice Withrow of Toronto are summering 
at Windermere, Muskoka. 


* 
Miss Maud Beard of Montreal, who has been 
for some time the guest of Mrs. C. C. Taylor of 


Avenue road, left on Wednesday for Datroit. 
. 


Mrs, Allenby of Galt is visiting Mrs. Midge- 
ley of Alexander street. 


Miss Jacques of Gloucaster street has re- 
turned from Eagland. 


Mrs, Harry Symons and family left for the 

North-West to join Mr. Symons this week. 
. 

Captain Joseph Lee, a well known retired 
army officer, died recently at the advanced age 
of eighty years. Captain Lee was brother of 
Mrs. George Williams and Mrs. Barwick of 
this city and uncle of Mr. Lee Williams, man- 
ager of the St. Lawrence Coffee House Associa- 
tion. Mrs. Lee (nee Stanton) and one son 
survive Captain Lee. 


Rev. Lawrence and Mrs. Skey are spending 
this month at Port Dover with Mes, Skey’s 


parents. 


* 
Miss McLean Howard returned home on 
Monday from several months’ visit in England. 
The meet of the Athenzum Bicycle Club last 
Saturday attracted a very nice audience. The 
grand stand of the Rosedale grounds was well 
filled and a great many ladies were present. 
After the races, which fortunately passed off 
without any contretemps, a reunion and 
concert was held iu the fiae_ billiard- 
room of the Club House and the  pre- 
sentation of prizes took place during 
the intermission. Very hearty applause 
was given the successful cyclists, and Johnson 
was greeted with much enthusiasm when he 
walked up the hall to receive his handsome 
diamond and gold cuff links. The prizes were 

all exceedingly elegant. 


Mr. and Mrs. Garvin and the Misses Garvin 

are also among the Island residents as usual. 
* 

The [sland dances are very jolly this sum- 
mer. Last Saturday the Canoe Club took some 
of the guests, but there were plenty of people 
left to make the affair a success. Among the 
guests were: Mr. and Mrs, Gibson, Miss 


_ Walker, Mrs, and Miss Francis, Mrs. and Miss 


Gzowski, Miss Rolph, Miss Stinson of Belle- 

ville, Miss Ethel Palin, Miss Brown, Messrs. 

Muntz, Armour, McDougall, Brown, Rolph, 
Dyas and many others, 
e 

Mrs. Wadsworth, Miss Adelaide and Mr. 

Rein Wadsworth are at the West Island, at 


Mrs. Johnson’s, 
. 


Miss May Hughes returned on Saturday 
week from the South, where she has been 
residing for the past year. 

Mr. P. Hughes has sold his Jarvis street resi- 
dence to Mr. John Ryan of Brockville. An- 
other handsome home has recenthy changed 
hands. Mr. W. R. Brotk has bought Mr. 
Charles Riordan’s house in the Queen’s park. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lee of Pittsburg, Rav. W. 
Hobbs of Brantford, Mrs. L. Cheeseborough, 
Miss Ella Sheppard of Toronto and Mr. and 
Mrs. Pratt and family of Petrolea are regis- 
tered at the Milford Bay House, Muskoka, 


Mrs. A. B. Flint left this week for Kenne- 
bunkport, Maine, to spend a few weeks at the 
seaside, 


Professor Arthur C. Gandry of 256 McCaul 


street is the guest of Professor Campbell! at | duced. My Ladies’ Hair Drees 


Yoko Island, Muskoka. Tae professors will 
return to the city about September. 
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WM. STITT & 60, 


_We are making a special price in 
Liberty and India Silk during June. 
Made in pretty styles—$25. 





Duck and Linen Suits for $9 up. 


Pretty Muslin and Crepon Gowns 
from $17. 


Silk, Bengaline and French Crepe 
Blouses, daintily made and trimmed, 
from $3 up. 


'MILLINERY 


The latest novelties in Sailors and 
Boating Hats. Duck Hats to match 
Suits. 





A splendid range of Silk Gloves 
and Mitts in all lengths. 


Kid Gloves from 5oc., 75c., and $1. 


WM. STITT & CO, 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 





Souvenirs 


The most interesting 
warerooms in any city 
are those of the high 
class china dealers. 


There is a very large 


place of this kind at 
116 Yonge street and 


VISITORS ARE ALWAYS 
WELCOME whether pur- 


chasing or only looking. 


the PANTECHNETHECA 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 





The Leading 
Diamond House 


Betrothal 
Rings 


The single pearl setting — 

The solitaire diamond setting 

The rich setting of three pearls 
or three diamonds in a row 

The love-knot, in either solitaire 
or cluster pearl or diamond set- 
ting 

The forget-me-knot effect of the 
pearl or diamond with turquoise 
clusters — 

All these and other combinations 
of precious stones with either 
pearls or diamonds, are favorite 
settings for engagement rings. 

And besides these, we are show- 
ing an interesting variety of pretty 
des'gns in plain gold bands and 
strands cunningly wrought in 
dainty loops, coils and twists— 
which are model betrothal rings 
and all very low in price. 


=BLLIS= 


TORONTO, 3 KING ST. EAst 
Tocorporated— Capital $100 000. 


BELLAS 





DORENWEND’S BIG REDUCTION SALE 


Gi OF OVER 


$15,000.00 


Worth of j 
Fushionsbie Hair Goods 
At less than cost. 

In order to reduce my large 
stock I have reduced prices 
to nearly one-half, to make 
room. Ladies and Gente’ 
wi Tou . Over 2,060 
Switches of all lengths and 
every shade Bangs and 

other Wavy and Carly Front- 
y pone in endless variety. 

‘air O mamente, Pins,Combe, 
Perfamery, Hair Brushes, 
Fane, etc. Everything re- 
tue continent Hair Dressing, Cutting, Shampo: 

on continen ing, Cu , Sham po- 
es eto, Telephone 1551 . 
A. DORENWEND, 103 & 105 VYouge St. 








ice... 
Cream 





FREEZERS 


Best, Cheapest and Quickest 
Freezing Freezer on the Market 


LIMITED 
Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 


July 
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Se 21, 


ie the Open Air. 


HE executivecom- 
i. mittee of the On- 
tario Cricket As- 
sociation met at 

the Walker House on 
Monday evening last 
andelected theelevento 
represent the Associa- 
tion against Phila- 
delphia on ’Varsity 
Lawn, July 27 and 28, 
The team is a good one. 
Geo. S. Lyon of the 
Rosedale club was ap- 
pointed captain. He 
enjoys the confidence and respect of all 
the players and will captain the team with 
success. He is a good batsman, fielder and 
change bowler. D. W. Saunders will keep 
wickets and in this he has no equal in the 
country. Those who follow cricket and watch 
matches would rather see D. W. get a score 
than any other man in the eleven, and we have 
reason to hope that he will do something 
worthy of himself. Dyce Saunders and Gilles- 
pie of Hamilton I judge to be the two most 
popular and likable of the first-class cricket- 
ers of Ontario, and the absence of the latter 
will be noticed when the big match comes 
off. He notified the committee that he 
would be unable to play, as did M. A. 
Walker of London. F. W. Terry will, of 
course, be on the eleven. He has not this year 
played any of those brilliant innings that 
marked his cricket course last year, but he has 
scored consistently and will in all probability 
turn out to be the chief run-getter in the 
mateh. He will field somewhere in the points 
and prove himself invaluable. No first-class 
team could be got together without Laing. He 
isan extra sharp fielder when he chooses to 
get interested ; he is the one conspicuous bowler 
of the period, and as a batter is scarcely second 
toany other. Goldingham qualifies for a place 
on the team with his batting. He can bowl 
slow breakers for a change if called upon. 
Sometimes he is luckless in his fielding, but at 
other times he amazes his friends by a brilliant 
one-hand catch or something of the sort. 
Kenney is new to representative cricket. 
Like Laing he is an all-round player. Last 
year he was one of the Chatham men who 
declined to be posted on the boards as a 
spare man and played with Detroit against 
the Australians. The Chatham Cricket Club 
has, so far as I can discern, no shadow of doubt 
as to its status in the cricket world, and its 
representative in the coming game has a 
mighty high standard to play to. His perform- 
ance cannot possibly exceed what his friends 
have promised for him. However, he un- 
doubtedly did play a very fine innings at 
Hamilton in East vs. West Ontario, and bowled 
well in his second essay. J.S. Bowbanks is 
another new man to play against the Phila- 
delphians. He is a cool and thorough batsman, 
who does not pretend to bowl and scarcely pre- 
tends to field, but he can fleld as well as some 
who do make the pretense. His batting easily 
qualifies him for a place on the team, and I ex- 
pect he will give a good account of himself. 
H. McGiverin of Hamiltdn is and has been for 
five years regarded as the greatest bowler in 
Canada. His absence in England has removed 
him from the public eye somewhat, and he has 
scarcely performed any marvels with the ball 
since returning home, but on a choice wicket 
he will probably take the laurels from Laing. 
He is a good fielder and an erratic bat. A. 
F. R. Martin of Hamilton is on the team 
because of his batting and fielding, and he 
will justify his selection, for he is a valu- 
able man in both respects. Corpl. Cooper 
was chosen because of his all-round utility. 
He has not been bowling as well as last 





against such clubs as he came against, is a 
sharp flelder and will bowl well if tried. W. 
R. Wadsworth is also an all-rounder very apt 
to score. In fact, if he getsinto practice before 
the game, he should be one of the chief run- 
getters, On the Trinity tour he did not come 
oll, because he had been plugging for three 
weeks at exams. just previous to going away. 
The same cause seems to have injured his 
bowling, but ordinarily he takes rank second 
only to Laing and McGiverin. This is the 
eleven, 

Four spare men were chosen, the first of 
whom is Fritz Martin of Hamilton. He is a 
bowler and fielder who can also make runs, 
W. W, Jones comes next. He would have been 
on the eleven but for the fact that he has not 
scored with his usual success this year, his 
only creditable performance being 70 against 
Ottawa on Dominion Day. He is a siow bowler 
who might prove of service, and in one respect 
there is no cricketer of the lot who compares 
with Mr. Jones, and that isin the matter of 
courage in adversity. He is not beaten until 
the stumps are drawn. He makes arare cap- 
tain, as he proved against the Australians last 
fall, when his good generalship was recognized 
on ali hands. Dr, Williams of London is third 
Spare man. He is one of the best batters and 
fielders in Ontario, and C. W. Dean of Hamil- 
ton, the fourth spare, has been a very success- 
ful run-getter last year and this. 

The bowlers of the team are Laing, McGiv- 
erin, Kenney, Wadsworth and Cooper, with 
Lyon and Goldingham in case of need. Laing 
and Kenney will probably start the ball rolling 
with McGiverin to relieve Laing, and Wads- 
worth to relieve Kenney, and Cooper to be 
called in as thought advisable. This is merely 
my guess, As I said before, the team is an all- 
round one, and should give a decent account 
of itself if the individual players get down to 
hard practice. 

The match between Eastern and Western 
Ontario at Hamilton last Friday and Saturday, 
while being a very good game, was hot that 
crucial trial of strength which it was designed 
to be, because, as stated last week, five of the 
Toronto players failed to attend to do battle for 
the Kast. The damaging idea got abroad that 
this wholesale defalcation of prominent players 
was not purely accidental, but was intended to 
defeat one of the best moves the Oatario Asso- 
ciation has ever made in behalf of cricket. 
| am now informed and believe that 
there was no organized “staying away” on 
the part of these players, and we may 
regard this game as an annual fixture in 
which the best men will compete. Noth- 











a good account of himself. 


clty. 
day. 
D. A, C. with 62, and seven othcis on the 
same side got into doubles, 
129 and had to follow on, 
and 75 not out ; 
and 13, not out; 
Clements 22. 
7 and 3, 
















Oil stoves for camping, surprising prices. 
regular price $1.10, to clear 
Full size Arrowanna hammock, regular p 
White Duck or Striped Costumes, specia 
Order any article the store sells by n 


R. SIMPSON 


ing much remains to be said about the 
game in Hamilton, The West won by superior 
all-round play, surpassing the Easterners in 
every department. The flelding of the men 
from Toronto was abominable, no individual 
doing anything to lift him above the average. 
Casey Woods bowled very well, but he could 
not carry the world on his shoulders. Cham- 
bers of Parkdale, who was tried as a forlorn 
hope at the close of the second innings, got 2 
wickets for seven runs and regrets were gen- 
eral that he had not been tried sooner. Fritz 
Martin, Gillespie and Kenney (in his second 
venture) bowled well for the West. R. B. 
Morris pounded everything that came his way, 
scoring 35 and 84 for the West. But the de- 
tails of the game have already been widely 
published. The Hamilton club and Mr, Ed- 
ward Martin entertained the players in the 
most hospitable style and all came away with 
the highest opinion of the club and its presi- 
dent, 

The Philadelphians will arrive in Toronto on 
Sunday and play against the Toronto Club on 
Monday and Tuesday ; Rosedale on Wednes 
day and Thursday; Ontario Association on 
Friday and Saturday; Hamilton on Monday 
and Tuesday of the following week, and will 
play during the balance of that week two-day 
matches in London and Chatham, or, after 
playing Hamilton, return to Toronto to meet a 
team selected from the Parkdale and East 
Toronto elevens and then proceed to London. 
The Philadelphians at present time of writing 
have not decided which of tue various prof- 
fered invitations will be accepted. 

The statement in one of the daily papers that 
the Ottawa cricketers feel sore because none of 
them were selected to represent the Ontario 
Cricket Association against Philadelphia is 
probably a guess made by some newspaper cor- 
respondent. The Ottawa cricketers must 
know very well that their club has not joined 
the Ontario Cricket Association and that, 
therefore, the members of that club are ineli- 
gible. The Association would be very happy 
to place Ottawa, and every other club in the 
province, on its roll of membership. Had Ot- 
tawa been in the Association, some of its 
players would certainly have been chosen, for 
they are good enough. 

The D. A. C. Cricket Club from Detroit spent 
the first half of the week here. The games on 
Monday and Tuesday serve as a striking illus- 
tration of what a wicket can do for the game. 
Monday's game was on the East Toronto 
grounds and in the four innings of the oppos- 
ing elevens the totals ranged from 23 to 46, 
These resemble ordinary individual perform. 
ances more than totals. The highest total of 
the day was D.A.C.’s 46 in the second innings, 
and on Tuesday at Rosedale D. A. C. made 193 
in its one innings. It is too much the habit 
here to regard anything asa fit wicket that has 
not hay growing on it. Every club should 
have a skilful groundman who knows how to 
preparea wicket for batting upon. The Rosedale 
and Hamilton wickets are prepared in that way, 
not made entirely in the interests of the bowl- 


ers. On every somewhat poor wicket in the}; 
country there are bowlers performing miracles | 

The bowler can shoot and break | 
and make snake curves that the strange bats. | 


with the ball. 


man cannot withstand, but pow and then the 
bowler gets inveigled away to some other 
ground where his interests have not been con- 
sulted to unfair degree, and he can do nothing. 
Had he been practicing and playing on this 
proper sort of wicket ke would be able to give 
I understand that 
in England and Australia wickets are made 
fast and true so that there may be good batting 


and that bowling is left to look out for itself. 
The good bowler pulls clear away from the 


poor one on such a wicket. With the batting 


that the various Toronto clubs have there 


would scarcely ever be an innings of less than 


one hundred if proper wickets were prepared. 
The East Toronto ground is naturally against 
the batter and should be doctored accordingly. 


Rosedale offers the best scoring wicket in the 
Some good scores were made on Tues- 
Ivan Senkler topped the score for 


Rosedale made 
Forester made 16 
Lyon 23 and 35; Petman 26 
Ledger 10 and 19, and 
Bowbanks had an off day with 





Resented the Whistle, 
The big gong which once calied *‘ Front” to 





the hotel counter is going out of date, It 
made too much noise. 
convenient to call a boy by tapping with a 
pencil or giving a low whistle, A young man 
who was evidently unacquainted with the new 
methods came into the big hotel and said to 
the clerk, ‘I wieh to send a card up to Mrs. 
Ferguson's room.” 


The clerks find it more 


The clerk glanced at him in a tired sort of a 


way and softly gave a drawn out whistle. 


The young man flushed up and looked with 


surprise at the clerk, who was entirely uncon- 
cerned. 


**She is my sister,” said the young man with 


_TORONTO SATURDAY 


A Good Mixed Tea 25c., regular price 40c. 


Store Nos. ; 
1 





You’re Holidaying, of course? 


What of 
suitable 


a Trunk or Camp Bed ? or Oil Stove? or 
Summering Garments ? 


a ation leather, iron bound, packing trunk, regular price $1.35, sale price 
Camp beds, steel wire-wove mattress, special price 


Large granite tea kettle for oil stove S, 


rice $1.50, to « lear. 
] price. 
dail. 


Fine Coffee 30c. 


Ss. W. Cor. Quee 


Entrance 


2 Queen Street West 








Another whistle, 

““Confound you, sir, don’t you believe me? 
Your conduct is very strange.” 

‘‘I beg your pardon; I was calling the boy. 
Here, chase this card up to 342."—Chicayo Re- 


cord, 
a 


‘* Harold,” she murmured as her head pressed 
against his stalwart bosom, ‘* Harold, do I not 
hear the beating of your fond heart 9” 

‘*Notexactly,” said Harold, blushing slightly. 
‘*I didn’t mean to tell you, but you see I’m 
temporarily obliged to carry one of those three 
dollar watches.’ 


Spencer—Miss Whistle tells me that her 
father was a much-traveled man of letters. 

Ferguson—So he was. He had the biggest 
delivery of any postman in the district. 


Chollie—Is there any drinking water in this 
room? 

The hotel maid—Right in that pitcher at 
your elbow. 

Chollie—Aw—wing for the bell-boy to come 
up and pour me a glass. 


** Begorry, this business uv carryin’ bricks 
up three floights uv laddhers is harrud on the 
constitushon. The oidee uv me doin’ th’ 
woorruk an’ another mon gittin’ th’ buildin’ 
makes me think there’s somethin’ th’ matther 
wid the government.”— Bazar. 


The blithe girl laughed. ‘* Yes,” she prattled, 
‘*IT met him on the street.” 

The languid being sighed. 
his eye?” she asked, 
‘*T’ll—— (the laugh had died upon her lips) 
see.” Hastening from the room she closely ex- 
amined the prongs of her parasol.—T7ruf/. 


Mrs. Younglove—Y-you didn’t give m-me 
any b-birthday present—and I-I knew you 
w-wouldn’'t! (Weeps ) 

Younglove (soothingly)—There, there, my 
love ; since you had the gift of a ie what 
other present did you need ?—Truth, 


considerable dignity. 


“Did you catch 
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“Gurney” 


PATENT 


REFRIGERATORS 


Here are a few of thei 

They have no wood surfaces exposed 
come foul and impure in use 

Their entire ice box is removable, thus ren- 
dering all parts easily accessible for cleaning. 

They have the largest condensing surface 
and consequently the dryest air o: any re- 
friyerator 

For prices a d full particulars write for 
illustrated catalogue; or call and see them at 
our showrooms 


MeDonald & Willson) — 


187 Yonge Street, Toronto 


advantages 
to be- 


Midsummer is Delightful 


AT THE FASHIONABLE WATERING PLACE 
NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKH 


Queen's Royal Hotel 


Danoes every Saturday evening. 

D’ Alesandro’s and Mandolin Orchestras. 

Tenvis Saturdays. Bowling and Golf, Beach Bathing, 
Bese Fishing, good Boating. Concert and Dances every 
week. 

Special rates for those staying two weeks or longer. 


ee 
Housekeepers 


are now on the lookout for preserving 
fruit. Raspberries, Cherries, Red 
Currants and Gooseberries are the 
kinds now in-season. Che best 
quality, the choicest varieties, the 
lowest pricés you will find at 


SIMPSON’S 
Whelesale aud Betali 
Fruit, Vegetable, Fish and Poultry Market 


756 & 768 YONGE 8ST. 
TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239. 


NIGHT. . 8 


Are a leading feature of our store, ; 
the best value obtainable. 
We have received another large shipment of 


LINEN DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS 


Slightly impertect, which we are selling about 


33 Per Cent. 


Below regular prices, and we would advise housekeepers to e 
early as possible. 


JOHN CATTO & SCN, King Street, opp. the Post C ffice 


xamine this lot as 








No Room on Top, We Are There 


es and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street “est 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


BE SURE and send your parcels to Parker’s. 
They will be done right if done at PARKER'S. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners 
Telephones—3037, 2143, 





A Beautiful Gown. 


_ It is a frequent experience with ladies that when the 

> bought with care, and made with taste, some indefin- 

~.. thing is lacking to give it the perfect touch of beauty. 
It is the supplying of this that has made 


PRIESTLEY’S DRESS FABRICS 


universally esteemed. Priestley’s Black Dress Goods, made in Henriettas, Crape 

Cloths, etc., are such a cunning and effective blend of silk and wool that wt t 

dress is made it drapes in perfect gracefulness, giving to the figure that 
without which the costliest dress that Worth ever made is a mere distress 


€ 
y VARNISHED 
BoarRD 
ON WHICH THE GOODS 
ARE WRAPPED.~ 





narm 


These Goods are for sale by W. A. Murray & Co., Toronto 





Annual —_ 


‘The Lewis Magnetic Corset “lene” 


It le mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 


rinciplee, symmetrical 
Clearing Sale| —_—- in 
H. A. STONE & CO. Senne nesees caaeeae 7 sen 


lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
figure of the wearer 

It ie stayed with strips 


Our stock must be reduced before the new Fall ard 
Winter goods arrive. In re-marking our stock ccst 
hae not been considered and goods must be turned into 


cash. Ccme and secure genuine bargains of reliable Sobee eal ns 
gocde, a etee 
ia superior to any ao 
Silks . boning material owing to 
Dress Goods | | Less {te fiexibitity, smooth. 
Mantles Nees and durability. 
Millinery Than Cost Each steel (or stay) is 


nickel-piated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal = Free 
to prevent the ends 
cutting through 
fabrics. 

The steels (or stays) are 
incased in sepsrate poc- 
ete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
eee gg that they yield readily to every movement of the 

ody, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 


The Roses whom they were purchased and have their money re- 
W E D DI N G ROS E S | “an the name “‘ Lewle’ Magnetic Corset"’ le stamped, 


| om each pair, without which none are genuine 
| MANUPACTURED ONLY BY THB 
| Crempton Corset Co., 78 York &t., Toronto, Ont, 


ARMAND'S 


HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 


TELEPHONE 2498 
441 YONGE, COR. CARLTON 


Ladies’ Fashionatle Hair Goods 
made to order a specialty 

Bange, Fringes, Waves, Part- 
ings for ladies with their own 
hair, Head Ccverings, Chignone, 
Bandeaux, Puffs, Curle, Coils, 
yf, Ladies ard Gent's Wigs and Tou- 
ep pee, made to méasure and fit 
guaranteed. 

We have the largest stock cf 
Ba fine, long hair Switches in Can- 
ada— better choice, better quality, 
than any where else. 


Ladies and ¢ hildren’'s 
j Private Parlors 
For Hair Dressing, Trimming, 
Singeing, Shampooing, Hair Col- 
oriog, Restoring, Dyeing, Face 
Steaming, Face Massage and 
Manicure. 
For premature Gray Mair use A:mand’s Progressive 
RS. E. SMITH Gray a ir Regenerator. It is not greasy, it ian ae up 
Press asd Mantle Maker Pleasant odor, regenerates the gray hair to ite original 
Tailor made Gowne « Specialty color and beauty. Price $1; 6 bottles for @. Take no 
247 Church Street . = substitute. Our Preparation conta'ns no ir jurious druge ; 
has been analyzed and prize awarded at the World's Fair. 
— ———— | Chicago, 1893 


ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 
TELEPHONE 2498 
441 Venuge 4 1 Cariton &t., Torente. Canada 


PEMBER’S HAIR GOODS 


Having !mported di- 
rect a large quantity of 
Human cut hair, we ase 
enabled to give better 
value in Hair Goods than 
any other house in Can- 
ada. No shoddy goods. 
Inspect our stock 

Switches from 750. to 
#9 Bangs trom $1 to $6, 
and all kinde cf head 
coveringe. Prices low. 

Ladies and Gente are 
m quested to inspect our 
stock. 


See our revised price 
litt for Hairdressing, eto. 
Use Pember's Halr Re- 
generator for restoring 
the hair to ite former 


Fancy Goods 





Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 
Orders to be sent by express 4 


Quebec. 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 


Wedding orders 
special attention. Prices 
given on application. Nearly 
. 20,000 trees in bloom now. 
Conservatories Bloor St. West 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
~ Tel, 4192 


direct from the trees. 
receive 





. I “HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Catting School. Dresemaking taught in all ite latest 

Seamless waiste a specialty. Day and evening 
Mise M. Firmine. 240 Yo: ge St., Up-etaire. 


branches 
classes. 


MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, @ddfellows’ Building 
Sor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 








Teronto 


Millinery and 
Dressmaking Parlors 





We have now on view at our rooms 
a beautiful assortment of French 
and American pattern bonnets and 
the latest novelties in millinery. 
We cordially invite your inspection. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue | 


Dressmaking... 


5 > fRY color—clear and h 
MISS M. E. LAKEY L formerly of 80 tone anenten, futon 0.00 per . and harm- 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce Note the addrese— 
to her numerous customers that she has 


removed her dressmaking establish- PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 


ment to the above address 127 Venge Street Tel, 2225 


ADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 
FLUID. Thousands know the value of this article 

for keeping the Bangs in curl in summer. The effect ie 
delightful. Price 250. ; ask your druggist or manufacturer. 


COMBINGS MADB UP ARTISTICALLY 
Mus. J. MINTZ - + #£<Artistic Bair Worker 
401 Queen Street Weat 








N“ 


Latest English, French and American styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
ne Dresses and Trousseaux a ca 


ICE CREAM 


Made from our celebrated cream. Delivered In any ehape. 
Special prices for large conteacte. 
YONGE ST. 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453: 





GHERMAN BE, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Treders' Bank Chambers, Terente. ‘Phene 164) 















You lose more than we do by not getting your Cleaning and Dyeing done by us. 
For many years past we have been the most extensive Dyers and Cleaners in Can 
ada, and this position has been maintained by the constant adoption of the latest 
improvements in Machinery and appliances for the production of high-class work. 

Many years experience has proved that the best work is most profitable to 
tomers, even though involving in some cases a very trifling additior harges. 


1004 and 3640. 
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into the kitchen? Jane is there making a fire.” 

Nora welcomed this suggestion and fled like 
a startled fawn down the stairs, whilst Kath- 
leen went on to the guest-chamber, which had 
been swept and garnished for Violet's recep- 
tion, but had such a different occupant now. 

They laid the young man on the bed and 
unfastened his cravat, not knowing what else 
to do, and were waiting anxiously now for Dr. 
Foster to come. 


CHAPTER IIL 
THE MYSTERIOUS SfRANGER, 


Nora was not brave like her elder sister, but 
a timid, shrinking young creature, whom a 
mere shadow could set quaking, and she ran 
along the quiet lane and through the shrub- 
beries as if she were being parsued. Oncea 
tiny twig touched her cheek, and she screamed 
so violently you might have thought she was 
being murdered. But when she reached the 
lawn, and saw the light in Mr. Chester's 
window, she became somewhat reassured and 
in another minute she was at his door, ex- 
plaining breathlessly what had happened. 

“Is the man young or old?” Mr. Chester 
asked, as he hurried back into his clothes. 

“I don’t know; I didn’t dare look at his 
face,” Nora answered, shuddering at the bare 
recollection of the scene. *‘* But I think he was 

tleman.” 
u you had better call Jane—he will have to 
be brought here—and tell her to dress as 
quickly as she can and come to the place where 
the poor fellow lies.” o 

**Then you won’t want me, paps’ 

“No,” answered Mr. Chester, who knew by 
the sound of her voice that she was in an agony 
of fright. ‘‘ You had better stay here and get 
the rocm ready.” 


“ What room?” s 
‘“My love. You know I don’t understand 


those matters,’ answered Mr. Chester re- 
proachfally as he opened the door. ‘* You had 
better consult Kathleen.” 

Nora went to Jane’s room first, but the girl 
was in her first sleep and very difficult to 
rouse. It took quite ten minutes to get her 
out of bed, and another five to make her under- 
stand what had happened and where she was 
to zo. Nora waited to see her actually out of 
the door before she went to Kathleen, who had 
just put her candle out and was composing 
herself to sleep. 

‘So this is the tragedy Stella has been pre- 
dicting?” she said anxiously. ‘Supposing the 
poor man is dead?” 

‘*Then there the tragedy would end, as far 
as we are concerned. If he lived he might do 
us more harm.” : almost seemed as if ne must purposely have 

“How?” enquired Kathleen curiously. removed everything that could have helped 

“I don’t know. I wasn't thinking of what I | anyone to find out his name and place of resi- 
was saying,” replied Nora, who seemed almost | dence. 
to be prophesying in spite of herself. ‘The | ‘nis looked odd, Mr. Chester thought, but 
grand quescion is what to do with him. Dr. Foster reminded nim that it might be a 

** There is Violet's room.” , | mere coincidence, or even an inadvertence, and 

“IT suppose it can’t be helped, but it does | realiy proved no:hing, 
seem a pity after all the care and contriving | «Jt isa remarkable face,” he added, as he 
that sacred apartment has cost us. Stella | stood looking down at the unconscious man. 
resigned one of her white dresses to cover the “I never saw a more determined mouth, 
toilet table, you gave up a set of blue bows, | even now that it is not under his control ; what 
and I supplied the under part from some of my | must it be when he is in his senses! I should 
habiliments—that table represents a good deal | think he would carry through anything he nad 
of self-sacrifice, although Violet will never | set his heart on, whatever the consequences to 
guess it, being accustomed to have these things | others. If he gets well I should watch my 
as a matter cf course. If it is to be turned dove-cot, Chester.” 
into a sick-room all its freshness, the only ‘*I am not afraid of my girls,” answered the 
merit we can claim for it, will soon b2 gone— | other, rather stittly. “I fancy I can trust 
and, moreover, where can we put Violet?” them.” 

“She must have this one fora while,and we | + Yes, but he looks like a fascinating sort 
three sleep tozether, that is all. But if he is | of fellow, and when a man is lying so help- 
dead, Nora——" | less, and has to be waited on like a baby, he 

“Ah!” said Nora, shuddering, ‘‘then he | appeals to their feelings, you see, and pity is 
wouldn't be in our way long.” | akin to love.” 

Meanwhile, Stella, for once, was out of the “ Yes, but this takes time,” responded Mr. 
way of these domestic perplexities, but she had | Chester impatiently, “‘and I don’t mean him to 
a keen anxiety of her own as she bent every | stay long.” 
minute to listen for the breathing that came ‘IT am afraid you won’t be able to get rid of 
fainter and fainter, and sometimes seemed to | him ina hurry; even if he should recover he 
cease altogether. Now that the sky wasclearer, | will rejuire the most absolute rest and quiet 
and she was accustomed to the dim light, she | for several weeks ——” 
could see the face on her knee distinctly, and ** For several weeks,” repeated Mr. Chester, 
knew that the man was young and handsome, | aghast. ‘I thought it would be a question of 
and bore that undefinable stamp of agentleman | days only at the most—” 
which it is impossible to mistake. “It may be only a question of minutes,” re- 

He was wearing spurs, and had, therefore, | plied Dr, Foster gravely. 
been riding, but there was no sign of his horse, | That would be very sad—such a young 
which had, no doubt, thrown him and then | man, too—still I can’t help wishing he had 
galloped away. At least so Stella concluded, | never come here, although we will do our best 
and as she chafed the cold hands the man’s |forhim. Oaly if he should try to take advan- 
helplessness, his dependence on her, he who | tage of my kindness, woe betide him, that is 
was so strong by nature, awoke a sort of tender | ajij,” concluded Mr. Cnester fiercely. 
pity in the girl's heart—a strange trembling | Dr, Foster looked a little surprised at this 
that was both sweet and painful—such as she | outburst. Mr. Chester was known to be 80 
had never felt before and could not under- | careless in some things, it was generally sup- 
stand. E | posed he was careless in all, and people were 

He had ceased to groan now, and the silence | in the habit of laying his daughters’ eccen- 
about her was so intense she could hear the | tricities of costume and conduct to his indiffer- 
insects crawliog in the grass, and a church | ence, In truth, Mr. Chester thought no girls 
clock miles away solemnly striking the hour. | better behaved or better dressed than his, and 
She was not afraid, but her imagination was | attrinuted a want of popularity a little to 
excited and her nerves strung up tosuch apitch | feminine jealousy, and still more to nis ruined 
of tension that every minute felt like ten min- | fortunes, But at the very thought of their be- 
utes till she heard her father’s hurried step on | ing trifled wish, the lion in Mr. Chester was 
the road. : | roused and he astonished his blundering 

“Tam here,” she called out, to guide him, | neighbor by his venemence. 
and he came close and bent over the prostrate | ‘At any rate we have no right to judge 
figure. | him,” Dr. Foster hastened to ovserve sooth- 

She held her breath to listen for some siga of | ingly. ‘* He isan honorable gentleman, I dare 
what his verdict would be. When he did not | gay, and as soon as he is conscious and can tell 
speak, she said painfully us, atouct his friends we will get them to 

** He is dead, then?” arrange something that will take the responsi- 

‘“‘I think not; but it isn’t easy to tell. We | bility offus. And now, if you will watch here, 
will get him into the house directly Janec»mes, | | will go down and have a talk with Miss 
and then I will go off for Dr. Foster. Wasit | Stella. I shall have (o sit up all night, and 
an accident or a fit I wonder?” there are a few things that I shall require. [| 

*‘An accident, I think. Perhaps the storm | have plenty of brandy in my flask for present 
frightened his horse.” use.” 

*Ifso, he must have been lying here for over 
an hour. I suppose we have neither wine nor 
brandy in the house, Stella?” 

“Unfortunately no. Can't you ask Dr, Fos- 
ter to bring some with him, papa?’ 

‘*T must, of course. I should say the man is 
a gentieman.” 

** Unmistakablv,” replied Stella, ‘‘and pro- 
bably well off. He hai a magaificent diamond 
ring on one of his fingers.” 

‘‘T hope he may be—well off.” replied Mr. 
Chester, ‘because although wiiling I am not 
able, unfortunately, tu play the part of the 
‘good Samaritan.’” 

**[ am sure it will be all right,’ replied 
Stella eagerly. ‘' We shall find out who he is 
to-morrow, and be able to communicate with 
his friends.” 

Jane joined them at this moment, and then 


few days,” Stella said presently, *‘ but, whether 
from accident or design I cannot say, she has 
never given us an address since she wrote 
from Plymouth directly she landed. 
she thougnt it was not necessary, but it would 
have been more polite if she had given us the 


the days she had fixed did not suit us, But 
perhaps she has never been taught to think of 
anyone's inconvenience but her own, Girls get 
so awfully spoilt in India.” 

“In that case she will never stay here. It 
answers her purpose to come to us fora while, 
I suppose, or her father may have wished it ; 
but when she finds how hopelessly dull the 
Chase is she will soon take herself off, But, 
hark! I hear voices,” she added with a sigh 
of relief. ‘‘Can it be Dr. Foster so soon?’ 

Fortunately Mr. Chester had met the other 
halfway, as he was returning from a whist 
party, so that much time had been saved, and 
in a couple of minutes Dr. Foster was at his 
patient's bedside and was carefully examining 
him, the two girls having left the room. 

‘*He is not dead,” he said at last, ‘but he 
may die yet. [tis avery bad case of concus- 
sion of the brain. You don’t know him, you 
say ; neither do I—and this is the more unfor- 
tunate, as his state is so critical his friends 
ought to be informed. However, we may find 
a card or letter in his pocket which will tell us 
something, perhaps.” 

But though they searched presently they 
found nothing that could give the faintest clue 
to the other's identity. He wore a handsome 
watch and chain, and had nearly fifty pounds 
in gold in his pocket, all his belongings showed 
a@ certain aflluence and refinement, vut it 








| but S:ella ran forward to meet him and showed 
| an energy and capability that raised her con- 
| Siderably in his estimation. His wants, which 
| fortunately were simple, were soon supplied, 
and she helped him to carry the things up- 
stairs. 

**Could I be of any use to you? Iam notin 
the least tired or sleepy,” she asked as he 
opened the sick-room door. 

‘Not to-night,” he said, smiling into the 
dark, brilliant, eager face. 

** In the morning then? I can come early and 
watch whilst you takea little rest. Iam very 
strong and not the least afraid.” 

‘*You don’t look afraid,” he answered with 
involuntary admiration. 

‘*Then I may come?’ briefly. 

“TI won't quite promise, Miss Stella, in case 









































**I wish we could have put Violet off for a 


I suppose 


chance of writing or telegraphing, supposing 















He found all three of the girls in the kitchen, | 









all their mind was.giveo to the task of coa- 
veying the unconscious man to the house as 
easily as they could. Jane was as strong as 
she was stolid, and gave her able help with as 
little show of feeling asif this kind of event 
were of daily occurrence. This was con- 
venient, and Mr. Chester found himself treat- 
ing her as if she were a mere automaton and 
could be put to any necessary use by simply 
pulling the right wire. Stella’s courage was 
of a different sort—the courage of high resolve 
conquering all opposing instincts, and there- 
fore her aid was more delicate and discrimi- 
nating, and her tact joined to Jane’s strength 
simplified matters considerably. Mr. Chester 
went to the head, Jane to the feet ; Stella was 
kept as a reserve and used off and on. Still it 
was a slow, painful journey, and ali were glad 
when the house was reavhed and they halted 
in the hall. 

Kathleen ran down to meet them. Nora 
stood on the landing listening one moment and 
stopping her ears the next—longing and yet 
dreading to know the truth. As the silent 
procession came up the stairs she retreated 
before it, and shut herself in her room, where 
she stayed until Kathleen came to her. 

* Well?” Nora said fearfully, as her sister 
entered. 

** Papa thinks he’s alive, but we cannot be 
sure until Dr. Foster comes.” 

**Oh, dear, how dreadful,” groaned Nora, “I 
thought such things only hsppened in books.” 

‘There is notbiog unusual or extraordinary 
in being thrown from a horse and dangerously 
wounded,” Kathleen replied, ‘' but if you feel 
nervous and don't like to be alone, and would 
rather not come with me, why don’t you go 





had time to question him. 


I might not ba able to leave, but if he is in the 


| Same State as at present, or there should be a 
| change for the better, I should be glad to jie 


down for an hour or two, as I have anxious 
cases elsewhere and need all my head. How- 
ever, come in the morning and I shali see.”’ 

* Thank you,” she said, holding out her hand 
tohim, ‘*Good-night.” 

The soft warmth of her palm, the sweetness 
of her low voice haunted Dr. Foster strangely 
through the silent hours of the night when he 
kept lonely vigil by the side of the sick-bed. 
For though he wasa middle-aged man and a 
determined bachelor, he had a good deal of 
sentiment still and she recalled to his mind 
some lines of Byron's that had charmed him in 
his youth : 

She moves in beauty like the night 
Of sunny climes and starry skier, 
And all that’s beet of dark and bright 
Meet in her at pect and her eyes. 


CHAPTER Iv. 


Just as the sun was rising Stella rose too, 
dressed in haste and went softly down to Dr. 
Foster's door. He heard her step, cautious a: 
it was, for the old boards creaked even under 
her light weight, and opened to her at once, 

“There is no change,” he said, before she 
“He has lain the 
whole night just as you saw him last night.” 

She stole to the bedside, and her eyes were 





soft, but when she turned again they were 
literally blazing. 


doctor, how shameful of you! You 


have cut off his hair!” 


“*[ gnow,” he answered quietly. “I ought 


to have shaved his head.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


** How could you have the heart to spoil his 
looks like that?” she flashed at him indig- 
—a. 

** Well, you see, Iam a doctor, not an artist. 
I thought I had better save his life than his 
looks.” 

** Will it save his life?” she enquired, some- 
what appeased, 

‘It will help, at any rate. It is necessary to 
keep cold bandages on his head—ice would be 
better if we could get it—and how could he 
feel them through that thick hair of his? You 
must allow me to know best about these mat- 
ters, Miss Stella. I am not the sort of man to 
do anything needlessly offensive—much more 
cruel.” 

The doctor's dignity was ruffled at bein 
taken to task by a “chit of a girl,” and he di 
not feel so poetical this morning, so that the 
brightness of her eyes did not atone for the 
sharpness of her tongue. But with quick 
repentance she held out her hand to him with 
a delicious smile and said : 

“I beg your pardon, doctor, but I didn’t 
understand, and you know,” she added jesui- 
tically, ‘he is quite spoilt as a model now.” 

‘Oh, then you meant to paint him?” said 
Dr. Foster, quite taken in. . 

**Not I—but papa, doctor. He is always so 
anxious for new moiels, and they are so diffi- 
cult to get.” 

“Should I do?” enquired Dr. Foster, laugh- 
ing. 
“But yon see vou haven't time,” she said 
very sweetly. ‘‘ People would be sending for 
you every ten minutes.” 

“I fancy they would, and then I am nota 
handsome young fellow, with a fine mustache, 
and I shouldn’t look well in a picture.” 

‘* Now you are fishing for compliments,” said 
Stelia, shaking her finger at him, and so weak 
are men in able feminine hands that the middle- 
aged doctor went off under the pleasant illu- 
sion that he had received a very pretty one, 
and appreciated her the better that she seemed 
so thoroughly to appreciate him. 

‘*There is a very comfortable couch in the 
studio,” she told him as he went away. ‘‘ And 
I'll take care you are not disturbed.” 

**Oh, but I must be disturbed at eight o'clock, 
Miss Stella, if you please. I have to be at the 
other end of the parish at eleven, and see 
several patients en route.” 

‘Very well, then, your breakfast shall be 
ready quite by eight,” she answered, and she 
nodded to him pleasantly and let him go. 

**Whoever gets that girl will be a lucky 
man,” thought Dr. Fosteras he took off his 
coat and composed himself to rest on the 
roomy couch in the studio, Hagar staring at 
him out of the canvas, with Srella’s eyes, and 
haunting him even in his sleep. 

Meanwhile Stella renewed the cold bandages 
of the sick man’s head, straightened the 
bed a little and then sat down beside it, with 
her eyes fixed on the unconscious face. The 
same odd, tremulous sensation she had felt 
overnight came back to her as she gazed, and 
she felt her pulse quicken. Her instinct told 
her that she was on the eve of a terrible pas- 
sion, a passion that might mar her whole life 
perhaps and turn her into a — demon, and 
a better woman would have knelt and prayed 
to be saved from temptation. But Stella was 
a heathen at heart and knew nothing about the 
comfort and eflicacy of prayer. Her mother 
had been a devout Catholic, but her credulity, 
her faith in penances and miracles, her blind 
worship of saints and relics, had seemed to 
Stella so childish and absurd; it had inspired 
her only with a sort of indulgent pity. 

Protestantism chilled her, so that although 
Stella attended church occasionally, because it 
seemed the right thing to do, and she liked to 
see her neighbors, she had no religion in 
reality and her courage was mere stoicism 
after all. 

At half-past seven she slipped downstairs a 
few minutes to give Jane her orders, and then 
returned to her post. But Dr. Foster found a 
good breakfast awaiting him presently, and 
such coffee as he had never tasted in England. 

‘** By Jove!” he said to himself, as he cracked 
his third egg, ‘‘ they may say what they like 
about the Chester girls, but they have some 
uncommonly good qualities, and I begin to 
think the women only cry them down because 
they are so confoundedly handsome!” 

When he went to the sick-room he found 
all his orders had been carefully carried 
out, and even one or two anticipated, for 
he had not told her to darken the room when 
the sun rose, but her instinct had guided her, 
and the sick man lay in the cool, quiet dark- 
ness, with what the doctor thought an ange: at 
his pillow. 

But all Stella’s care had brought no chanye, 
and the most hopeful sign was that he still 
lived. Dr, Foster had to leave them, but re 
promised to come back at two o'clock, and 
meanwhile Stella received instructions to pre- 
pare her tor every possible contingency, and 
showed an intelligent understanding of her 
duties such as he looked for often in vain in 
much older and more experienced nurses, 

Stella scarcely left the sick-room after this 
except for a few minutes, when Mr. Chester 
took her place, and so absorbed was she in he: 
patient she quite forgot that Violet was coming’ 
that afternoon until Kathleen stole in to ask 
some questions about the room that was being 
hastily prepared for her. 

‘The carpet is so old,” said Kathleen in a 
harassed way. ‘‘ And what shall we do if she 
complains?” 

““Give her a hint to seek better quarters, 
dear. But don’t let us anticipate disagree- 
ables, You know we decided to do the best we 
could for her comfort and leave the rest to 
Providence.” 

“But, S ella, Higgins has carried out this 
threat and sent us no meat.” 

** Very well,” she answered, thinking rather 
covetously for a moment of the fifcy pounds 
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“LT was afflicted for eight years with Salt 
Rheum, During that time, { tried a great 
many medicines which were highly ree 
ommended, but none gave me relief. 1 
was at last advised to try Ayer’s Sursa- 
yirilla, and before I had fuished the 
Curth bottle, my hands were as 


Free from Eruptions 


as ever they were. My business, which 


is that of a eab-driver, requires me to 
be out in cold and wet weather, often 
without gloves, but the trouble has 
never returned.”— THOMAS A. JOHNS, 


Stratford, Ont. 
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creatures you found in the roads you may as 


spirit. 


business, is it?” and she condescended to smile 
and look a little gracious. 
very tired and cross, traveling always makes 
me such a wreck. If 

and have acup of tea there 
more amiable in the morning.” 


and was so accepted 
pressions go a long wa 
the way upstairs she 
might, she should never care for her cousin 
“lolet. 


tone, as Kathleen opened the door. 
rather—ghostly ?” 


never saw a gh 
the north wing is haunted, but Jane is ignorant 
and superstitious, 
troubles any of us—except Nora, who is aw- 
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“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


It is the purest, the most healthy and the most delicious of all 


teas. Your grocer sells it in lead packets only. 
P, 0. LARKIN & 6O0., Wholesale Agents, 25 Front Street East 








fully timid. But in any case you could not be 
afraid to-night, for someone will be sitting up.” 

“*I didn’t say I was ever afraid,” she an. 
swered, smiling “‘and certainly the last thing 
I should trouble about would be ghosts, for the 
simple reason that I donot believe in them. 
But I hate death and everything that is hor 
rible, and I think when people are ill they 
ought to keep out of everybody’s way.” . 

“Oh! Violet, re must be joking! Would 
ne. keep out of everybody's way if you were 


lying idle in a drawer upstairs. ‘' Then tell 
Jane to kill a chicken and cook it for Violet, 
and we will finish the cold mutton,” 

‘“* Papa hates cold mutton.” 

‘* Make him a curry.” 

** There ig no curry powder left.” 

‘“‘Umph! That is rather discouraging. But 
don’t worry, Kathie, I'll manage something 
papa will like if you will come and call me 
about an hour before dinner time, and take my 
place here whilst I am gone. Men must 
always have their dinner whatever happens, 
I am not surprised they were found eating and 
drinking when the Flood came.” 


| 
“Certainly I should, but I never am ili, 
You don’t understand, I can see, how I have 
The chicken was caught, killed and roasted, | been brought up. I had everything in the world 
then put aside for Violet’s supper. Mr. Ches- | I wanted—pleasure, luxury, admiration, fine 
terhad quite a pretty little dinnerof two courses | clothes, jewels, and’ never a word of affection 
—a dish of rissoles, garnished with fried pars- | from one year’s end tothe other. My mother 
ley, and some slices of mutton warmed in sauce | was very sensitive I have been told, and my 
piguante. The menu sounded quite imposing, | father's coldness killed her. I lived, and even 
having so much French in it, and he ate and | thrived, but it was not good for my character, 
was satisfied. The girls had poor appetites | I daresay.” 
that day, and he did not guess why, but then,| ‘It couldn't have been,” responded Kath 
as Stella and Kathleen had agreed that morn- | leen with decision, ‘* Through all our troubles 
ing, there are some things men never do under- | we have always had one great comfort—papa 
stand, = kind to us, and we were fond of each 
other. 
CHAPTER V. _ —_ L ee, Violet, ‘‘and I 
was actually inclined to pity you.” 
Dr. Foster came back at the time he had Then she suddenly sank into an arm-chair, 


promised, but the only news he brought was a 
that a riderless horse had been found grazing | Sarco: above her head sighed 


on the common that morning, and put into “ ” 
Chisbury ground. It was saddled and bridled, | ,- Let me help you take off your things,” said 
and a handsome animal, he was told, so it aor ly. “I never saw anyone look 
»robably belonged to the stranger. He had “ - 
offered to take charge of it until claimed, and | ,, _ ae ae through a os and fibre, 
it was to be taken to his stable. y very heart,’ was the reply, which would 

He remained for half an hour at the Chase, have sounded pathetic on less scornful lips. 
and then went off; but it was an understood | , / wish I were like the man you have lying 
thing that he was to pass the night there here unconscious, and could pass away with- 
again, and he and Stella and Mr. Chester were ; °4 er the agony and horror of death. 
to watch in turns, that each might have a few | K on an need — you talk,” cried 
Sous eaih. athleen with a shudder. 

Iam always melodramatic and cross, too, 


The house seemed very quiet atter he was : 
gone, and the silence of the sick-chamber op. ares an Se I shall be better when I have 
t . 


pressed Stella and irritated her nerves. “ : oie 
seemed so unnatural to have the man lying an = o> ase ‘alin i aie 
there dumb, sightlesa, so still, and yet living, thankfully made her escape 

and she longed for a word or movement to/ “Nora was in the kitchen getting the tray 


break the spell. What if he were to pass out a = 
of this calm into the darkness of death, she omen, enol looked up enquiringly as Kath 


told herself, shuddering, and his very name rt ” ~~ . 

remain a mystery until the end. Such things | ,. ha la said, “does she improve on 

had been, and might be, but it would be sad | *Q7*:RIAnSS | ” replied Kath! ag 

indeed, since he might have a mother who was | ranoyv she means to be cicil now. bur uhe ia 

waiting for and grieving after him now, and certainly odd.” es to civil now; but she is 
t “ f 

rould bare found it some comfort. even fohare | fixe odd people better chan commonpacs 

The long afternoon waned, as she sat there, “oe . 

but her watch was only once relieved by Kath- | |, ae ee ee poo — 

leen, who brought her some tea. The latter monplace, my dear,” was the reply, a speech 


was afraid to stay alone now it was growing 
dusk, and Nora dared not come even to the Ether like some others of 


bottom of the stairs; but, in any case, Stella z , 
would not have deserted her post, feeling that (To he continued ) 
she was responsible to her father, and that the 
man’s life might depend, as he told her, on 
that care. 

The sky was getting darker and darker, and 
the sick man’s face was growing shadowy and 
indistinct, when a carriage drove up to the 
door and Kathleen called her softly. 

“ You must come, if only for a minute, Stelia 
—it will look so odd if you are not there.” 

Stella's heart began to bear—she did not 
know why, but she pulled herself together and 
went quickly down, leaving the door of the 
sick-room ajar. 

Mr. Chester stepped out to open the carriage 
door, and returned witha tall, slight girl on 
his arm. 

“*This is your cousin Violet,” he said, and as 
she stood there motionless for a few seconds My Dear Sirs,—I may say that I have used 
looking from one to the other of the three sis- | your Acetocura with great results in my fam 
ters, the light of the lamp fell full on her tair, | ily. It has given great relief, especially in 
cold, haughty young face, and the kiss of wel- | nervous affections and rheumatism, and I can 
come Stella would have given her froze on her | confidently recommend it to any troubled with 
li these complaints. 

I am, yours truly, 
J. A. HENDERSON, M.A., 
Principal of Collegiate Institute, 
St. Catharines, 








In Reply to Oft Repeated Questions. 

It may be well to state, Scott’s Emulsion 
acts as a food as weil as a medicine, building 
up the wasted tissnes and restoring perfect 
health after wasting fever. 


~- 





““How was it Perkins didn’t get his degree 
at college this year?” 
“You don’t suppose the faculty is going to 
- a a player like Perkins graduate, 
o you 
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ps. 
“IT shall hate her, I know,” she said to her- 
self, and being too truthful to lie, too uncon- 
ventional to find a phrase that was polite with- 
out being compromising, she just turned in 
her impulsive way and without a word ran 
back upstairs, 

Mr. Chester colored with vexation and an- 
noyance at her brusque departure, and began 
hastily to apologize, and also to explain that 
they nad a sick man in the house and she was 
tired with nursing. 

“A sick man in the house!” exclaimed 
Violet, turning pale. ‘I hope it isn’t anything 
infectious,” 

“Oh! po; an accident simply,” replied Mr. 
Chester, chilled in his turn. * He fell from his 
horse.” 

‘* Very tiresome for you I should think?” 

“I am afraid it will be rather tiring for you, 
too, Violet,” spoke up Kathleen, ‘for he was 
brought in suddenly last night, and having no 
time to prepare a place for him he was obliged 
to have your room.” 

‘*My room? How very odd!” 

‘There wasn't another, you know.” 

‘**I didn’t know, of course, but I should have 
thought that, in a large house like this, there 
would have been plenty of spare rooms,” 

‘There are several, but they are out of 
repair and unfurnished. Papa can't afford to 
do anything to the house unfortunately, +o we 
ae in the habitable part and leave the rest as 
t is.” 

“Then I have no room?” said Violet coldly. 

“Oh! yes, you have mine for the present—if 
you will excuse deticiencies. Our other visitor 
will not stay long—indeed, he might die at any 
moment, I believe——" 

Violet threw up her handsin horror. ‘Do 
you think I could occupy a room in which 
someone had died?” 

‘“*T expect one could hardly occupy a room in 
which no one died, unless the house was quite 
new,” observed Nora, with difficulty hiding 
her impatience. ‘‘We are very sorry to put 
qes to inconvenience, Violet, but we could not 
n common charity refuse to take the poor man 
in, for if he had died his death would have 
been laid at our door.” 

“If it were necessary to take in all the poor 





“Is Ethel going to the seashore this sum 


mer?” 
“No. What's the use? Nobody would be 
lieve she has been away. She doesn’t freckle 


or tan a bir.” 


‘*Speaking ot persistency,” remarked the 
bill-poster thoughtfully, ** my trade is certainly 
one in which a man will never take a cent ex 
cept by sticking at it.” 
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well turn your house into a hospital and 
become sisters of charity at once.” 
**We might do worse,” retorted Nora, with 





**And better But, in any case, it is not my 
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‘**T am afraid I am 


I may go at once to bed 
will promise to be 











This was oven intended as an apology, 

y the others ; but firat im- 

and as Kathleen led 

elt as if, come what 5 
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* And this is my room,” she said in a lighter . . 


“ Ten't it ra 


ge, if that is what you mean, but I 
ost in it. Jane declares that 


“It is 


and nothing she says 
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“The Major's C Clover Leaf. 


“ Speaking of superstition,” said the West- 
erner, strolling over to his favorite corner in 
the club and making the thirteenth to a group 
of twelve already gathered there, to the mani- 
fest uneasiness of several members, “did I 
ever tell you how I once wonaduel witha 
lucky four-leaf clover?” 

““Which of your duels was that, my fire- 
devouring friend?” enquired the Major, who 
had just finished a story himself, “and how 
did you win it with a four-leaf clover? Did 
you jam that suspicious seed down your oppo- 
nent’s throat and choke him to death with it ?” 

““Oh, it wasn’t any of my duels,” returned 
the Westerner, reaching for the decanter. 
‘That is, I wasn’t a principal, only a second, but 
land my clover wonit for my principal. In 
fact, there were two clovers init ; but mine was 
the great original clover.” 

“16 was your principal, then, that was super- 
atitious and not you,” ventured the banker, to 
draw the Westerner away from a protracted 
contemplation of the decanter, which threat- 
ened to bring the story to an untimely end. 

‘‘No, sir. It was the other fellow who was 
superstitious,” proceeded the Westerner after 
three gurgles and a sigh of content. ‘‘ He was 
the biggest’ ruffian unhung, and would be now 
if he hadn’t been hung since then for a too gen- 
eraland not sufficiently discriminating interest 
in horseflesh, At that time, though, he was 
the terror of the Gully, ana by his nickname of 

Spotter Burr was known far and widein that 
country as a quarrelsome beast, a dead shot 
and an all-round bad man. Well, he got into 
a row of his own making, with a young fellow 
who was new in the Gully, a nice chap by the 
name of Ned Stearns. The story of the row is 
too long to tell here, but, for a wonder, instead 
of being settled by a shooting then and there, 
as reost troubles were in the West at that time, 
it was decided that the two men should fight 
itouton the next day with pistols at fifteen 
paces. All the camp was in high glee at the 
prospect of such a show, and the affair was to 
be done up brown, with seconds and all that. 
Betting was five to one on Spotter. 

“That afternoon Ned came to me and said 
he, ‘Phil, I don’t want to run you in for a 
prop to a dead man, but I've got to have a 
second I suppose. But I can’t hit a house with 
a pistol,’ said he. 

‘** Never you mind,’ I said to him, ‘ We'll 
have a little practice.’ And we did with the 
result of substantiating his statements pretty 
near. About once in four shots he’d nail the 
tree I had him popping at, and the other shots 
would go all over. It looked as though he 
didn’t have a chance on earth, and I began to 
feel bad, for Ned was a nice young fellow and 
I didn’t want to have to plant him in the bone 
yard full of that ruffian Spotter’s bullets. 
However, I sent him to bed early and got up 
myself at sunrise the morning of the duel to 
go and look over the ground. The place de- 
cided on was a level stretch, flanked on one 
side by a little hill, where the spectators were 
to sit. 

**If Ned does any such shooting as he did 
ast night,’ I said to myself, ‘ somebody on that 
hill is going to get hurt.’ 

‘‘ Down in the level was a solitary tree, and 
as I strolled over there aimlessly my eye fell 
onaclump of clover. I was thinking it was a 
sort of queer place for clover to be growing, 
when right on the edge I saw a four-leaf 
clover, My first impulse was to pick it, when 
I had a big idea. It had just occurred to me 
that Spotter was naturally superstitious and I 
determined to work a game on him. I 


locaced that clover by planting a stake 
there and left. It was early when I 
got back to camp, and I woke up Ned 


and gave him a little practice with the pis- 
tol. He did better than the night before, 
nailed bis tree once out of three times right 
alorg; but I wasn’t bankiogonthat. I went up- 
town and made some bets on my man, getting 
five to one on my money. Someof the boys 
guyed me on it, but I said : 

‘** That's all right. My man’s the seventh 
son of a seventh son, and this is the thirteenth 
lay of the month, and you can’t touch him 
with a bullet or anything else.” 

‘* Allthis I had made up for the occasion for 
Spotter’s benefit, for I knew it would get to 
him, and itdid. WhenI heard that he’d been 
heard later in the morning talking about melt- 
ing down silver to make a silver bullet, I knew 
[had him rattled, and when we got to the 
shooting-place he looked rather nervous, All 
the Gully was lined up on the little hill trying 
) find takers for their money on Spotter. Just 
vefore the fun began I said to Ned : 

‘*** All you’ve got to do is to shoot the best 
you know how. For God’s sake keep your gun 
pointed away from that hill and don't kill 
any of the boys. If you can nail him in the 
‘irst three sbots you're all right.’ 

“ After this I wandered carelessly over to 
he tree, and suddenly I gave a yell of delight 
and pounced down on my four leaf clover, 
which I had carefully located. You bet I yelled, 
loud enough to attract attention, too. I picked 
it, carried it over to Nea and pinned it on his 
coat, to his great surprise. This aroused the 
suspicions of Spotter’s second, who came hurry- 
ing over to see what it was, just as I intended 
he should do, 

“*Tt’s nothing but a four-leaf clover,’ I ex- 
plained to him, ‘Just a bit of luck.’ 

‘*Spotter heard it and turned pale. Then he 
kicked on my man’s wearing that bit of green 
until you'd have thought it was a three-inch 
steel armor plate. His kick didn’t go. Nothing 
would do then but that his second should try 
to get him a lucky clover. The man went over 
to the clover patch and looked around in a 
perfunctory sort of way for a minute, at the 
end of which he gave an exclamation of sur- 
prise and picked a clover. My heart went 
down to zero, 

“*Damo it,’ I said. ‘He's found another. 
Why didn’t I weed that infernal patch out ?’ 

‘‘Meantime the second, having reached 
Spotter, held out the clover to him. Spotter 
seized it, looked at it and then gave a yell of 
rage: 

“*You —— — fool,’ 
got five leaves.’ 

** Well, I nearly had a fit, I insisted that the 
performance goon at once, and go on it did. 
It was the most dangerous duel—for the spec- 
tators—I ever saw. Spotter Burr, the dead 
shot, bad man, and terror of the Gully, put his 


he shouted; ‘that’s 
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first bullet into an upper branch of the tree, | 


which was twenty feet out of line with his 
opponent. Where his second shot went I don’t 
know, for at this juncture I gave the code of 
honor the go-by, lay down on my stomach, and 
tucked my head in. 


stampede from the hill, 

‘*My man wasted two bullets on the desert 
air, shot a third into the ground uncomfortably 
near Spotter’s backer, and nailed his man in 
the shoulder with the fourin. That ended the 
most remarkable duel ever fought in that part 
of the country, and I flatter myself that I won 
it; also I won a lot of money on it, five to one 
being desirable odds. Spotter had to pay a lot of 
doctors’ bills and settle for the colt, too. He 
left the Gully as soon ashe recovered. Ned 
Stearns has got the four-leaf clover yet, and 
I've got a counterpart of it in diamonds that 
he gave me. I've also got Spotter’s five-leaf 
clover, which I picked up where Spotter drop 
ped it, 

“That, gentlemen,” concluded the West- 
erner, ‘“‘ proves that I am not superstitious my- 
self, but it’s a useful thing to understand 
superstition, even if you don’t practice it on 
your own account. Pass the decanter.”—New 
York Sun, 





The Happy Young Father Was Only Saying 
Bye-Bye to His Baby. 





Cop—Phwat is the matther wid thot mon, I 
wondher—— 


‘ \ 
Say ~. os y. 

















—Waz-al, Oi'll be dashed | 
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A Complicated Case. 





** What can I do for you?” asked the lawyer. 

“It’s dis way,” said the rough young man, 
putting his cigar stub in his pocket and hang. 
ing his leg over the corner of the table. “I 
live on Mississippi street, see? An’ Kitty— 
dat’s me steady—she uster live on Tennessee 
street, see? An’ say, since dey changed de 
name of it, she don’t live on Tennessee street 
no more ; she resides on Capitol avenue. Catch 
on? An’ since she is begun residin’ on Capitol 
avenue, she says a bloke from Mississippi 
street ain't good enough to trot in her class, 
an’ gimme the shake. Kin I soo the city fer 
damages, or kin I?” 

The lawyer has the case under consideration. | 
—Exchange. 


I afterwards learned that 
Spotter’s third bullet perforated a colt belong- 
ing to one of the spectators and caused a 


study. 2 
and ambition, sensitive to influence of beauty, fond of 


letters would tire you. 
for me, andthen yours would not have been eo long neg- 
lected. Your writing is by no means disgraceful, but very 
good. 


ones, 
many boasted medicines now so freely adver- 


proved useless and deceptive. 


THE 





ROYAL ART UNION 


LIMITED 


OF THE PROVINCE OF 
NEW BRUNSWICK 


Capital Stock - - 
Incorporated to Promote Art 


This Company will distribute among ite subscribere, 


on the 
3lst Day of July, 1894 


3432 Works of Art, aggregating in value $65,115. 
Every subscriber has an equal chance. 

The Grand Prize is a Group of Works of Art 
valued at $18,750. Subscription tickets for sale at the 
New Brunswick Royal Art Union Gallery in St. John, N.B. 
Price $1 each. Io addition to the monthly chance of win- 
ning a valuable prizs, the holder of 12 consecutive monthly 
subscription tickets will receive an original Work of Art, 
by such artiste as Thos. Moran, N.4.; Wm H Shelton 
and others. 

Send money for subscriptions by registered letter, money 
order, bark cheque or draft to 


THE NEW BRUNSWICK 
ROYAL ART UNION. Ltd, 
Sr. Joun, N. B. 
Circulars and full information mailed free. 


AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 








Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 38. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 


Kaiser WILBRLM —I hope you saw your answer long ago. 
If you have never had it, and send mea line, I will keep thie 
study and delineate it for you next week. 


Mc —Surely it would be the proper thing to do. In fact, 
the usual thing, and the only thing possible, I fancy ; what 
could your friend object to !tfor? I don’s think you can 
have given me all the particulars. I don’t see what else 
could have been done, if you have. 


Maris —Take a Turkish bath, have your hair carefully 
dried before leaving. Take some trifle of refreshment after 
the bath. Don’t take the cold shower at all. Tell the bath 
woman your trouble and aek her to massage you especially. 
I have every confidence in thie pleasant remedy. 


FLORENCE NIGHTINGAL® —Tenacity, rather a sensitivejand 
nervous temperament, inclined to impatience, quick in 
feeling and with good sequence of ideas and much refine 
ment, bright in manner, constant and firm in purpose, 
honorable and sufficiently energetic, good-tempered and a 
trifle hasty. A very interesting character. 


Jacosits Smira.—This fe a rather self-aseertive person, 
not good at an argument, nor capable of deep thought ; 
rather given to idealiem, frank in speech, honest and hon- 
orable, with some pride, firm will and no marked quickness 
cf intellect. Lines of hope and buoyancy are wanting. It 
is a very independent and marked, rather than attractive, 
study. 

Grores —1. I owe you an apology for mislaying your 
You are energetic, speculative, full of energy 


luxury, if you can get {t, good-tempered and kind in judg- 


ment, rather studied in method, but should be a success in 


chosen businees There is excellent truth and honesty 
with a liking for direct dealings and much capacity of feel- 
ing in your very sensible handwriting. 

Avr Wiepsrseien.—I’m afraid one day of reading my 
I wish you were here to sort them 


I am also very fond of Mill on the Fioes, but I 
think I like Felix Holt beet of all George Elfot’s books. I 








Truth and Deception 
Compared. 


Paine’s Celery Compound Cured Mrs. 
feo. H Parker, Winona, 
Ont., After Every Other 
Medicine Failed. 


Deceptive and Worthless 
Medicine Gave No Help | 
or Relief. 


A Warning That All Should Heed. 





‘The people of Canada can hardly have better 


or stronger proof of the great value of Vain’s 
Celery Compound, and its power over disease 
and suffering, than is furnished in the testi- 
mony of Mrs, Geo. H. Parker, of Winona, Ont. 
This strong and convincing testimony holds up 


the danger signal of warning to all afilicted 
It shows the folly of using any of the 


tised. The majority of these worthless nos- 
trums had been tried by Mrs. Parker, but all 
How different 
the result when that medicine of truth and 

wer was used—Paine’s Celery Compound. 

he pains, sufferings, agonies and miseries of 
eighteen years were swept away, and the 
afflicted lady was completely cured. Mrs. 
Parker, who now enjoys the blessings of 
health, writes as follows : 

** | have been a great sufferer from neuralgia 
for nearly eighteen years ; these sufferings at 
times were so bad that words would fail to 
describe them. After having tried every known 
remedy and different physicians, and receiving 
no help, I was persuaded to try your Paine’s 
Celery Compound, which I have been using for 
the past four months, I am happy to say that 
I am now a different woman and completely 
cured, Ican recommend your Paine’s Celery 
Compound to all my friends, for it has been 
worth hundreds of dollars to me.” 

Mr, G. W. S ae one of Hamilton's pro- 


minent dr ets, sa; 

“ This is to certify "that Mrs. Parker of WI- 
pnona has, during the past four months, pur- 
chased one dozen bottles of Celery Compound 
and claims that it has been worth hundreds of 


dollars to her.” 


NEW BRunswick | FOR BODY AND BRAIN 


$150,000 


NIGHT. | 5 


30 YEARS, ALL. EMINENT PHYySsI- 


CIANS RECOMMEND 


VIN MARIANI 


The original French Cocoa Wine; most 
popularly used tonic-stimulant in Hospitals ; 
Public and Religious Institutions every 
where. : 


Nourishes, Fortifies, Refreshes 


SINCE 











Strengthens entire system; most Agr ee- 
able, Effective ano Lasting Reno- 
{vator of the Vital Forces 


Every test, strictly on its own merits, will 
prove its exceptional reputation. 


Palatable as Choicest Old Wines 


LAWRENCE A. WILSON & CO. 


MONTREAL 
Sole Agents in Canada for 


MIRIANI & CO., OF PARIS 


I have much pleasure in stating 





“Vin Mari- 
" for many years. I consider it 
a most valuable stimulant 


that I have used the 
ANI 


Str Morrett Mackenzit 








Fashionable Ladies 


All Recommend the Use ot 


BABYS 
OWN 
SOAP 


healthy 





For softening the skin of face or hands and keeping 
and fresh. 


It is also unequalled for baby’s soft skin. 


The ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Manufacturers, Montreal 








an arletocratic bemp would not suit you at all, but you 
should not be pert about it. You hope I won’s be tired 
acd crose when I read your letter. That is a sort of insin- 
uaticn that would burt my feelings, only that I happen to 
be both, this hot night, and sleepy too. 2. Your writing 
hae ¢xcellent traite and will some day be a very fine etudy. 
Ite weaknesses are all those of youth and inexperience. 


am quite aware you are not a Methuselah, though I'm 
sure Methuselah was not vour peer, graphologically. 2. 
Your writing shows much force of character, strong se!f- 
aesertion, decision and constancy, generous judgment, 
discretion, but impetuosity. You are warm-hearted, fond 
of sentiment, extremely honeet and full of vitality. You 
have some imagination, gocd practical ability and a kind 


nature. You ehould be a very fine girl, my dear. You are hopefal, truthfal and your purpose is firm and 
Saw Eonss.—1. So you think that the more etrings you | Constant; a lack of force and evap is visible; temper 
have to” your bows, the brcader and more liberal will be | ‘8 8004, sympathy and love of social intercourse 
your intellect ?g [ don’t quite see the connection, but I be- | Strong. You are practical, not very vivacious, but am- 
bitious and somewhat av xious for success. 3 I don’j agree 


lieve you are preaching adaptability, which ie a very desir- 
able quality. You are undoubtedly right in most cases, in 
that the victims of ‘‘ swelled head’ generally illustrate the 
proverb that ‘‘a little learning is a dangerous thing.” 2. 
Your writing shows rather an unfinished and inartistic 
method, with ability and discretion. You might safely be 
trusted with a secret. You should be capable of a good 
deal of enthutiasm about your favorites, and rather given 
to idealism You are careful, rather generous, but you are 
extremely kind and very good-tempered and forgiving. A 
certain brightness cf perception and extreme honesty are 
yours, some sympathy, Icve cf beauty and art are shown, 
but there is room for much tasteculture. 

Lota 1x Dovurt.—1l. My dear young woman, let me heg 
of you not to allow any privilegeeto your love-eick ewain 
such as you enumerate, unlese your doubte are over and 
you and he mean business, i¢, matrimony. There is 
nothing more desecrating to young girlhood than euch 
famillaritiee. Let him feel as miserable as he likes, poor 
wretch, but don’t chespen yourse!f. All the same, Lola- 
in-Doubt, I think you must care for h!m if you pine for 
him when he leaves the city. You are too funny! 2 Your | 

! 


with you that it is better to be beautiful than clever, 
principally because beauty is apt to fade, and then what is 
one todo? Mope their life away’ If one is clever there 
are mental pleasures that are everlasting. [ think, if I 
were to choose, I shouldn’t choose beauty, Alpha. 





St. Catharines, Grimsby & Toronto Nav. Co., Ltd. 





Steamer GARDEN CITY 


Plying daily between Toronto, Port Dalbousie and St. 
Catharines, leaving Toronto 7 pm., arriving Port Dal- 
houste 9, St. Oathsrines, Lock 2, 945 p.m. Returning 
leaves Ss. Oatharines 7 a.m., Port Dalhousie 745 am., 
arriving in Toronto at 10am 

The popular Wednesday and Saturday 2 p.m. tripe up 
the Old Welland Canal every Wednesday and Saturday. 
After Joly 1 a seven bour’s outing to Wilson Park on Mon- 
days, Tueedays, Thursdays, Fridays, leaving Toronto at 
10 a.m., returniog 7 p.m. Family book tickets at all prin 
cipal Hotels and Ticket Offices. Forty trips $8 ; 20 tripe $5. 
For further information app!y to W. N. HARRIS, Garden 
—_ Office, Geddes’ Wharf, east side. A. COWAN, Mer. 


writing shows extreme good nature, want of snap and de- 
cision, some tense cf humor, extreme sensitivenees to infla- 
ence of beauty and rather a sympathetic nature. You are 
truthfal and honest, but you need force and would be the 
better of more caution. I hope by this time you've decided 
your doubts, and that you are meking your wedding 
fineries 
ALeua —1. I am eure no one should get tired cf such a 
nice letter as youre, my little girl. As to your nose, I think 


—| Niagara River Line 


STEAMERS 


CHICORA, CIBOLA & CHIPPEWA 


SIX TRIPS DAILY («xcept Sunda;) 
Commencing, Friday, June 29 


Boats will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 7 am., 
9o.m,1lla.m.,2p.m., 330 pm. and 4.45 pm., for 


NIAGARA, QUEENSTON & LEWISTON 


Connecting with New York Central & Hudson River Ry., 
Michigan Central Ry. and Niagara Falls Park & River Ry. 
for Falle, Buffalo, etc JOHN FOY, ae 


NIAGARA FALLS LINE 


STEAMER 


















J. M. BUOULGLAS & CO,, Montreal 
Sele Agents for Canada 


For Churches and Houses. 


TAINED Write for designs and prices. : 
Empress of India 


GLASS » 2 Sir &.. Tonoxr0 
| Daily at 7 40 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., 


1892 MODRI se ee es ae 


St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, 
Rochester, New York 

REMINGTON 

TYPEWRITE}! 








from city wharf, foot of 


Buffalo 


and all pointe east and south. This ie the only steamer 
connecting with reilwav at Port Dalhcusie. Family booke 
for sale, 40 tripe for $8 Low rates to «excursion parties. 

Tickete at all G. T. R. and prinolps! ticket ¢ ffices, and at 
office ¢ on wae’, 


Machines Rented. Operators Suppli«e || adies... 


A 1207 ‘ - . 
sans | Will please bear in mind that NOW 
| 
—___— | 


is the time to store away furs for the 
summer months. We insure from 
fire and moth, and store furs (for 
which we have excellent facilities) for 
the summer months at a small charge. 
Our spring styles of hats are numer- 
our and choice. 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats 
and Hunting Caps 


J. & J. Lugsdin 


1o1 Yonge Street 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
45 A4olaide Street East, Torons: 


FOR FIFTY Y YEARS! 


MRS. ‘WINSLOW'S 
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EDMUND E SHEPPARD - -_ Bditor 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 

trated paper, pu 

Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





lished weekly, and devoted to its readers. 





Subseriptions will be received on the following terms: 


Orne Vear.cccesccssessccesccsceecces 82 00 
Six M 1 00 
Three Months. ....ssccesseoses 50 
Del ere I to, 50 per annum extra. 
4 known on application at the busi- 
ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (1 ), Propr’s. 
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‘Saturday Night ’’ Out of Towa. 


Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to Muskoka this summer ? 
Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
25c. a month. 





What it Costs in New York. 


HE spring weddings are over, and 
the happy couples are cooing in 
retreats which have b2en select- 
ed often from a financial stand- 
point. Nota few have gone to 
Europe, in spite of hard times, 

reduced profits and defaulted coupons. But 
the great majority have sought the seclusion 
which their condition exacts in leafy groves 
and by cool waters in their own country. For 
away from the realms of fashion, a dollar is 
still a dollar. : 

The happy Benedicts have taken the light of 
their lives with them, but have, in many cases, 
left their bills behind. Some of these have 
passed into the hands of friends, who, perhaps, 
were charged to gather them together: a few 
have got into the papers for the guidance and 
instruction of the generation of bachelors. 
They are, indeed, instructive reading, and 
deserve attentive perusal by all wLo contemp- 
late self-sacrifice in marriage. 

From them it appears that, while a young 
lady of the highest rank and fortune may, and 
perhaps should, spend $10,000 on her /rousseau, 
a man may defray the immediate cost of matri- 
mony with acheck which may vary from $500 
to $5,000. When young Croesus marries, the 
paternal Cri 3us does not consider the latter 
sum extravagant for his wedding outfit ; but 
the son of Crce3us’s head book-keeper, himself 
arising salesman at $1,500 a year in a whole- 
sale house, ought to be able to equip himself 
for matrimony at one-tenth of the money. 

He must have three suits of clothes—a dress 
suit, a wedding suit, and atraveling suit. All 
three can be bought—of good materials and 
well made, if the young man knows where to 
order them—for about $180 For $52 to $53 he 
can supply himself with shirts and underwear, 
and his hat and shoes need not cost over 312. 
His gloves, bouquet, minister's fee and carri- 
age will get away with $30; his present to the 
bride with $75 more; and he will still have 
$150 for a wedding trip of a couple of weeks. 
Ifthe young man gets a timely raise in his 
salary, or receives a check from some kindly 
uncle, he can easily increase this expenditure, 
even to double the amount. If he goestoa 
swell tailor and lays in a stock of garments, 
he can lay out the whole $500 on clothing— 
outer and inner—and if he stretches his honey- 
moon to three weeks and spends them at New: 
port or Narragansett, his trip may cost him 
twice the above allotmant. There is no limit, 
of course, to the sum he may spend on a 
present for his bride. Thus, if the young man 
feels that he can afford to lay out $1,000 on the 
pleasant jobof taking to himself a wife, he 
will find no difficulty in doing so. 

The bills which young Criesus may be ex- 
pected to run up when he marries have been 
published, and, with the cost of his last bache- 
lor supper, foot up as nearly as possible $5 000 
Of this, more than one-half goes for the cover- 
ing of his gorgeous person. He is a man of 
broad ideas. He will order eight suits com- 
plete, besides a variety of extra coats to vary 
the monotony of the suits, nineteen pairs of 
trousers and six fancy waistcoats. His plain- 
est trousers will cost $22 a pair, which is as 
much as the clerk spends forasuit. Then he 
will spend $1500 on underclothing, including 
five dozen shirts, nine dozen ties and four 
dozen handkerchiefs, averaging 35 apiece. For 
the covering of his head he will spend $66 
and for the covering of his feet $136. There is 

not enough left of the $5000 to pay for the 
present to the bride, which will have to come 
out of some other fund. 

When Crie3us’s sister, that lovely symphony 
in gold and rose, marries Lord Tomnodidy, a 
due regard for the honor of the country re- 
quires old Criesus to place not less than ten 
thousand at her mammas disposal for the 
frousseau. Of this, something more than one- 
tenth goes for the wedding dress and the dress 
she will wear when she is presented at court 
in Eaogland. Both are by Worth: the court 
dress is of silver, lined with satin, bordered 
with ostrich feathers, Of other gowns the 
supply is regulated by the lady's fancy, subject 
to the rule that, at such a place as Newport, 
she wil! have to change her gowns five times 
a day and her underclothing not less than 
four times. Thus a recent bride did really 
have, besides ball and dinner dresse;, a blue 
with old-blue satin sleeves, 





barege gown, 

one of shot biscuit cloth and green silk, 
one of violet cloth, with a Louis coat 
of violet satin, brocaded in white violets, one 


of French silk, with a smart check outlined in 
yellow on 4 shot tan and heliotrope ground, an 
afternoon-dress of apricot glace silk, another 
of lilac, another of corn flower blue cashmere 
with jet, one of mauve with white striped 
grenadine, one in old-rose gros-grain, one in 
turquoise-blue silk crepon with gilt braiding, 
ove of leaf green shot crepe de chine with but- 
tercup trimmings under white yuipure lace, 
and one of palest canary crepon silk with lav 


ender chiffun. With these dresses went lace 
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capes and parasols to match. They did not 


include breakfast gowns of flower-tinted ging- 
hams, lavender and white matte, white lawn 
with tiny sprigs, white swiss, white nainsook 
—all with satin linings ; nor did they embrace 

} tailor-made gowns of covert cloth, twine color, 
pepper and salt, black, white duck, white 
pique and brown linen. 

Beneath these gorgeous outer garments a 
modern bride wears a prince’s ransom in the 
shape of underclothing. The fashion is to 
order three doz2n of everything, but the Bride 
in question had four dozen pairs of stockings 
and fourteen pairs of stays. The milliner’s bill 
for /ingerie .was $639.50. For gloves $204 was 
expended; for shoes and slippers, $261; for 
parasols, $124. Besides all these the lady had 
a full equipment for golf, tennis, boating and 
yachting, on which a trifle of $200 was laid out, 
and a complete array of riding-clothes, with all 
the modern improvements, the bill for which 
footed up $813.—Correspondent to Argonaut, 





An Essay on Man. 


Being a Criticism of His Clothing and Showing that He 


Doesn't Die Soon Enough 


BY MACK, 

HE jibes cast at such Canadian public 

men as accept knighthood are insin- 

cere, although those who jibe may 

not be conscious of insincerity. A 

man if left to himself will take any 
decoration that he can lay his hands upon. 
Any and every man will cover himself with 
ribbons and bangles and adorn his name with 
prefixes and affixes to no end if he can do so 
without becoming a mark for ridicule. Those 
public men who have declined knighthood may 
have half-deceived themselves with the idea 
that they declined the honor from principle, 
whereas they declined because in so doing they 
won a distinction more to their liking. Man 
is an animal with an eye for color, an ear for 
sound, and a passion for pomp and pageantry. 
If you could (without provoking the ridicule 
of others who lack the genius to devise or the 
means to execute such a plan) have your name 
decorated fore and aft with the tokens of 
knighthood, of learnedness in law, of com- 
pleteness in medicine, and of high rank in 
the army; if you could have your person 
frilled out in the splendid contrast of colors 
that your knighthood, your colonelcy, and 
your academical prominence would entitle 
you to use, and could have your feet strike 
the pavement with a sound like silver 
cymbals and a stream of beautiful fireworks 
shooting up from the crown of your 
gorgeous hat, and the shaking of your clothes 
as you walk casting off an aromaof roses that 
would sweeten the air for miles; if you could 
wear a pink vest, a white shirt, a blue coat, a 
red silk hat, orange breeches and white boots, 
I say, if you could do all these things without 
feeling that you were making a circus of your- 
self and without provoking ridicule, you would 
so adorn your name and so illuminate your 
person. And so would everybody else. If you 
think you would not, it is because you judge 
from the present standpoint and regard such a 
figure to be ridiculous at any time and under 
any circumstances. But you do not know your- 
self; you have been prevented from getting 
acquainted wich yourself in matters of color 
and costume. You have worn what other men 
wear, and if ever you have deviated a little you 
have been stared and sneered back again into 
conformity with the general habit. You have 
no idea what you would do but for other peo- 
ple, and you have no idea what other people 
would do but for you. We areall very much 
alike in our little longings, but we do not 
know each other and hide our notions like 
guilty possessions. If one is more courageous 
or less successful in his efforts at concealment 
than the rest of us, we blush at the revelation 
in him of our own weakness and in self-defence 
we hasten to laugh at him and to express a 
lying astonishment at the vanity he has dis- 
closed. And then each one of us, thinking that 
only his own laughter and expressions of as- 
tonishment were false, and that the others 
were genuinely amused and amazad, shrinks 
still further into himself and masks his 
real sentiments more craftily than before. 
Asa case in point I have known a young man 
in a village to buy a silk hat and wear it once, 
but being so unmercifully ridiculed he never 
ventured to be seen in it again; whereas the 
young men who laughed that hat into seclu- 
sion, individually longed to wear a silk hat. 
Collectively they became charged with mis- 
trust and concealed their real views. In some 
villages in Ontario a young man native to the 
place would raise no more commotion if he 
paraded naked to church of a Sunday morning 
than if he made the journey well clothed but 
topped off with what he would call a“ plug 
hat.” In some places I am convinced the min- 
ister would preach at the hat and hold it up 
before the throne in pointed and fervid prayer. 

Men are hypocrites in matters of dress. 
They are as partial to colors as are women, yet 
they have not the courage to evince what they 
regard as a private weakness, but which is in 
reality a universal and quite respectable taste. 
You would like to wear a red plush vest and a 
thousand other men in town are with you 
heart and soul; but youdaren’tdoit. If you 
did, these thousand men would be the foremost 
in condemning you as though your offence 
were treason and they feared arrest with you 
as fellow-malcontents. 

Yet see what excuses we seize upon for wear- 
ing striking colors! From the most humble to 
the most important, from the most ignorant to 
the most learned, we all have found an excuse. 
One joins the militia to get a red or green coat 
or a tartan; another joins a secret society 
which has a uniform corps in connection, or 
joins the Orange order, which gives him a 
rosette and a sash, a silk hat and a white vest 
and the noi#e of drums to summon idlers to 
behold his grandeur. Another joins the Sal- 
vation Army as guaranteeing a more con- 


stant and equally luminous place in 
the public eye. We play cricket and 
tennis in suits of white flannel while 


many clubs have recently taken to coats of 
scarlet, redor mauve with purple or blue fac 
ings; yachtsmen have their natty costumes and 
so have cyclists, lacrosse, baseball and football 
players. People camping out wear astonishing 
blazers and the dignitaries of court and parlia- 
ment love their regalia while affecting to 
merely suffer it 


God painted the butterfly and the petunia 
and the rose and striped the tiger and the frog, 
gave the trees their green and the sky its blue 
and gray. Woman in dressing herself and in 
adorning her home exults in her love of colors, 
and man only stands apart a dull and moody 
handler of himself and fashioner of things. 
And in making dull drab the color of his every- 
day life he crucifies himself daily. He does 
not believe in it. But he thinks his fellow 
does and he hates to be stared at and spoken 
of as effeminate. Therefore he must have an 
excuse for wearing colors. 

See a parade on the Twelfth of July or on 
the Seventeenth of March. Men put on the 
most remarkable adornments on those days 
and parade without a blush as no money could 
induce them to do on an ordinary day without 
the excuse of historic precedent and the play- 
ing of fifes and drums. 

The absence of colors and the lack of grace 
in masculine dress has caused a shrinkage of 
sentiment in the male nature, and Man is not 
to-day the perfeet creature he might have been. 

We now hold to life as a sordid possession. 
We hoard it up as does the miser starving be- 
side his chest of gold. While we continue to 
breathe we profess to ba alive, and often we 
see the skin and bones of a man going to the 
most scandalous expense to keep his ruins 
together. Such a person will have himself 
loaded upon a train and sent to California or 
to Italy, or to some other place where he can 
squander his fortune on the wreck of himself 
and leave his healthy wife and children, who 
are really alive, in want. How much better it 
would be if men had a better idea of their own 
value and would sensibly die when their 
capacity for living properly has passed away ! 

What I am aiming to prove is that man lives 
an artificial life, a life of self-repression, deny- 
ing himself in matters of colora and pomp and 
valor and in all those so-called savage pleasures 
that made his barbaric ancestors glad, and as a 
rule is an unhealthy, cranky old fellow at fifty, 
who to prolong a spent lite will squander all 
his possessions and waste and spoil the lives 
of his children in fanning a spark that were 
better quenched. The ambition of life at one 
time was to get killed creditably; the present 
ambition of mankind is to just keep on living. 
We don’t want to accomplish anything; we 
have no object in view. We want to live until 
we are old and then we simply want to lie 
around swallowing pills and keeping our 
daughters putting hot irons to our feet and 
tasting our medicine and our coffee to see if it 
is right, instead of being out playing lawn 
tennis. Men, men! let us look to ourselves, 
We are falling into sad disrepair. 

What is wanted to-day in every Western 

country is a blame good Norman conquest. 











How to Talk. 


There are kinds of talk to be avoided by 
those who wish to make themselves agreeable. 
The notion of some people is that argument (in 
which it is understood you are to get the 
better) is an attractive branch of conversation ; 
others believe in cynicism; others in narra- 
tives brought in « propos de bottes ; and some 
in denouncing other people’s stories upon the 
ground that they have not novelty to recom- 
mend them, ‘The fact is,” writes James 
Payn, ‘‘not many people possess the gift of 
conversation at all, and are quite content to do 
without it. Asa writer in the Spectator justly 
observes upon this subject, ‘the art of listen- 
ing without response is a positive enjoyment 
to many persons.’ How otherwise can we 
account for the popularity of platform oratory 
and after-dinner speeches, not to speak of 
lectures and addresses? The uses to which 
human speech is put by what used to be called 
‘the gay and sparkling throng’ is amazing, 
I once had the good fortune to overhear a 
scrap of conversation between a gilt youth 
and his partner after they had threaded the 
mazes of the dance. ‘ You shiver,’ he said, 
with tender solicitude ; ‘I trust you have not 
taken cold.’ ‘No,’ she returned, smiling, ‘it 
must have been a goose walking over my 
grave.” Then he, with “marked intention, 
‘Happy goose!’ What did he mean, what 
could he mean? Yet the remark fulfilled one 
of the main objects of conversation, for it evi- 
dently gave great pleasure to the recipient. 
‘Good conversation, says Canon Ainger, 
‘springs rather from the heart than from the 
head,’ and the remark in question certainly 
did not come from the latter source. Once at 
a large dinner party, and during a total silence, 
I heard a gentleman with an unfortunately 
penetrating voice observe, ‘I am told there is 
a great deal of claret in France.’ I have heard 
wittier conversations, but none that ever 
tickled me more; the cautious qualification, 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





| 





‘I am told,’ gave the charm of modesty to the 
unimpeachable statement. It aroused in every 
breast the interesting speculation, ‘ Who could 
have told him?’ The suspicion that the obser- 
vation was not original would otherwise never 
have occurred to me,” 





Good Boy. 


A man of Falstaffian girth sat sleeping in 
the doorway of 24 Whitehall street on Friday 
afternoon, with a big-lettered placard hanging 
from his neck. This was the legend on the 
cardboard : 


THIS FLAT TO LET, 


Nearly every passer thought the sign was 
very funny. Many men stopped, lined up near 
the curbstone facing the sleeping man, and 
grinned sympathetically with other grinners, 
who hurried to the ferries at the foot of the 
street. 

Presently a foreign-looking young man of 
Jewish aspect came along. He looked at the 
sleeping man, and, after apparently reading 
the sign, which he probably interpreted to 
mean ‘' Pisase Help the Blind,” he put a nickel 
in the man’s lap. The spectators did not know 
what to make of the young man’s action. He 
looked very solemn as he walked up Whitehall 
street. 

A bright-faced little boy about eleven years 
old came trotting down the street, evidently 
bound for one of the ferries. He was 
whistling merrily. He carried two school 
books under his left arm, When he got oppo- 
site the sleeping man and noticed the placard 
the happiness vanished from his face. He 
looked indignant. Heran up to the sleeping 
man, put down his books, grabbad the sign 
with both hands and tore it from the man’s 
neck, The sudden pressure of the cord on the 
man’s neck awakened him instantly. He saw 
friendliness in the glance of the boy, and 
smiled at hin. in a maudlin way. Then he got 
up. His hat fell off, and the boy picked it up 
and handed it to him. The man walked out on 
the sidewalk, with the nickel contributed by 
the benevolent Hebrew in a crease of his 


trousers leg. The nickel finally fell out. The 
boy picked it up and handed it to the man, 
who smiled again and took off his hat and 
bowed with lucicrous grace to the little fellow. 
The line of spectators on the sidewalk melted 
away with gre.ve countenances. One passer 
who had seen the incident said : 

“I wish I hac. a boy like that.”—N. Y. Sun. 


— 





Irate father—-When I die, I shall leave you 
without a penny. 

Calm son—Certainly. You can’t take money 
along, you know.—7 ruth. 


A Stand-Off. 





The Father— You're not exactly the kind of man I would like for a son-in-law. 
The Suitor— Well, you're not my ideal of a father-in-law, but we needn't be chummy unless 


you wish. 
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Sunday hot and folks packed tightly, 
Drowsy fane are moving lightly, 
On hie text the preacher muses, 
Aramanta gently enooz3s. 


























Billy views the situation 
(Preacher reaches “ application ”’ ) 
Billy straight ‘‘ applies” a pin, 
Right up to ths head rame fo. 


Quickly doth hie sister waken, 

Sorleks cause general consternation ; 

Preacher, startled, drops his book, 
Everybody turns to look. 


Smartly from that church they’se yanked, 
Once outside it, soundly spanked, 

O'er their suffzrings draw a veil, 
While they now their sine bewall. 





Music and Tears, 





For Saturday Night. 
We sat where the yellow moonlight 
Streamed thro’ the August trees 
And fell in leafy shadows 
Over the ivory keys. 


Sweet was the night and languid, 
Gontly the curtains swayed, 

And oh! the warmth and passion 
Of the soft aire she played. 


The music throbbed and fl sated, 
And filled the shadowy room, 

Aud the roses at the casement 
Breathed forth their sweet perfume ; 


Bat something etrange and tender 
Had emote upon my heart, 

And the strains of that lovely music 
Made burning tear-drope start. 


And in that passionate moment 
I knew that life was sore, 

And felt ite pain and longing 
As I never felt before, 


Ab, strange that the peace serenest 
Should etir man’s soul moet deep, 
And strange that the highest beauty 
Is that which makes us weep! 
Jas. A. Tucker. 


The Balcony. 
For Saturday Night. * 
Oft have I seen her poised alone 
Tiptoe on eun-faced baloony, 


Uader yon gritti 1 carved in stone, 
Two stories up above the sea. 


Come, artist! tose your palette down, 
And scan with me this lovely creature, 
The daughter of a fisher clown, 
Bat, mark you, what a splendid featare. 


Greek in her simple attitude, 

And Phidian in perfection’s form, 
Slow rounding into womanhood, 

And etill with passion breathing warm. 


Her thoughts are fixad on yonder ekies, 
Her heart ie hovering on her lips, 

And through the windows of her eyes 
Something of heaven’s az ire slipe. 


She has no higher faith than this, 

Ths eimple creed of right and wrong, 
Yet for her lover keeps a kiss, 

And for her sister has a song. 


Miayon 





The Trout-Stream. 


For Saturday Night. 





Mingled sheen 
Of raddy lights and golden haz; atween 
The drooping alder's slen ter boughs—in gules 
And sof)-spun silver rays the noon-day glare 
A-trembles on the trout-stream’s latent pools 
Of slumb'ring depthe. Faint, wav'ring shadows 
Move in wraith-like stillness o'er the waters calm, 
And wiod-stripped leaves upon its placid stream 
Float onward, stirring Hetleesly whene’er 
They brush against the verdant binke that lean, 
All tris-covered, on the water's breast. 
The speckled beauties in concealment lie, leet 
Sporteman's form or baited, quivering line 
Allure them from their fragrant, weedy b xd. 

Brantford. R. Cameron Nauuas WILson. 





The King is Dying. 


Fool, stand back, the king is dying, 
Give him what little air rewaine ; 
See'st thou not how his pulse is flying? 
Hear’st thou not how he gasps and etraios 
To ontoh one other etertorous breath? — 
God! how he labors! yes, this is death | 





Blow up the fire—hise fest are oold ; 
Ay, though a king, he canno) buy 
Oe briefest moment with all hie gold ; 
Hie hour has come, and he must die; 
Withered and wrinkled, and old and gray, 
The king fares out on the common way. 


Light the tap:ra; he’s almost gone ; 
Stir, thou fool, ‘sis past the hour 
To cower and oringe, and fi sitter and fawn — 
The thing lying there is shorn of power ; 
Henceforth the lips of the king are dumb; 
Bring up thy ghostly viatioum. 


Absolve his soul ; need enough, God wot! 
‘Mumble and sprinkle and do thy shriving ; 

Yet, methinks, bere and there shall be left a biot, 
Hideously foul, despite thy striving ; 

Nor purified q allts, nor pillows of lace, 

Cao relieve the guilt in that grim old face. 


Soft! stand back—it is hie last; 
Get hence, thy priestly craft ie o'er ; 
For him the pomp of the world ts past— 
The king that was, is king no more; 
Let the bella be rung, let the mage be said, 
And the king's heir know that the king is dead. 
James B. Kenyon in The Gate of Dreama. 
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Between You and Me. 





term 


me that 


don’t wear pants.’ 


“Please don’t 


grumbles, 
says, ‘those kind’ when 
it is ‘that or 
kind.” My own particular bete “noir is 
very common in daily paper parlance, when 
the veracious but bewildered man-reporter 
gets tangled in moire trains and chiffon 
jichus and turns with a weakened brain to the 
masculine part of the cortege. Then, with a 
sense of relief and duty done, he records that 
the bridegroom was “supported” by some 
stalwart friend. That is*what I don’t like 
about him. I have even seen it remarked that 
the bridesmaids “supported” the bride., 
However, though it may not have struck my 
readers to notice this expression, I am amus- 
ing myself by a pictorial representation of how 
it might be carried into action. The expres- 
sion must have come from Ireland, I think, 
where, among the peasantry, it is etiquette 
for the bridegroom to be brought to the altar 
by his best man in sucha state of fuddledom 
that support is what he most requires. I have 
arather awful memory of a peasant wedding 
party which I encountered in the Vale of 
Avoca two years ago, when the bridegroom, 4& 
fine-looking lad, was only held in his place on 
the jaunting car by the strong support of his 
bride’s right arm, while the maid of honor 
looked after the best man on the other seat. 
They had been following the custom of the 
country by taking a drink at every shebeen 
along the way (the shebeens are many on that 
road), and the groom’s support was, by even- 
fall, as rickety as the groom himself. 
* 


I think that in years to come we shall look 
back upon the last ten years of the nineteenth 
century and call it the age of publicity. There 
is nothing hid that shall not be revealed, is a 
prophecy which is being fulfilled every day. 
Taat this ishurtful and objectionable to others 
besides those who suffer in reputation and 
credit by the expose will not be doubted. It is 
only in that sinless and spotless City of the 
Future that the streets may be of mirrors and 
the habitations of plate-glass. And this con- 
tagious rushing into notoriety leads to many 
unfortunate goals. The mongrel rhymster, 
with the road made easy for his parade, stalks, 
or limps, or shuttles along the ways of poesy ; 
the half-trained singer, made reckless by florid 
newspaper puffs, inflicts his discord or her un- 
natural shrieks on a patient and obliging audi- 
ence, The woman of light reputation calmly 
reads her latest escapade in the morning news- 
papers and entertains the smartest society men 
at supper the same night. No one is shocked 
nowadays, for a shock presupposes a surprise, 
and when everything is confessed where is the 
room for astonishment? The very first feeling 
one has on learning the latest discovery of 
wrong or shortcoming is that much worse has 
been talked of and accomplished so recently 
that this new departure finds people bluse. It 
appears the correct thing now to lift the cur- 
tain from every shrine, but it seems to mea 
low and barbarous fashion and a practice 
which marks the deterioration of that refine- 
ment and delicacy which separate the human 
from the brute creation, 

. * 

‘Tam going away fora rest,” said a lady to 
me the other day. ‘‘I just can’t stay in To- 
routo another day.” She has gone to a sum- 
mer hotel, and to-day I had a note from her. 
This is the way she is resting: ‘There are 
such a lot of people here, and plenty of young 
men, Wehavea dance every evening and sit 
out on the piazza between, in the moonlight. 
I am getting horribly tanned. We walked 
over to —— —— the day before yesterday ; both 
my feet are blistered, and [am tired to death 
playing tennis; croquet is not so bad, but the 
standing makes my back ache. We are going 
for a hay-ride to-day and lunch in the hay- 
field, Iam so seedy I should not venture, but 
Mr, ———— persuaded me to make up the 
party and now I can’t back out. I am sure I 
shall be worn out before the holidays are over.” 
And I don’t think I was very far astray in sug- 
gesting by postal card that she had better come 
home for a few days’ rest. 

. 

Verhaps on no day of the week do we miss 
our holiday-makers more thap on Sunday, 
when rows of empty pews, dr groups of 
Strangers, or coveys of frolicksome youngsters 
confront us as we enter our sanctuary. The 
fashionable churches are half-filled, the choir 
is erratic and flighty, the organist is evidertly 
a strange performer. The parson, ah! one 
sometimes evens up on the parson, and one 
forgets to be lonesome or fidgety or discon- 
tented, if midsummer sends one a real good 
Preacher, It will be a curious-looking assem- 
bly of chocolate drops that will file out with 
their white surplices accenting the rich 
mahogany of their boyish faces, when, at the 
close of the holidays, the choir boys come home. 
Parsons, clerks, choristers and congregation 
will be a good mary shades browner than 
Wwe remember them, and the tan will whisper 
of long, careless, rollicking hours by stream 
and lake, in grove and hammock, which have 
brought them close to nature’s heart in their 
chosen holiday haunts, 


If one wants to get a perfectly frank and 
delightful criticism on some of the professional 
and business men of our city, one might note 
down the opinions of them which are held and 
expressed by those young ladies who fill the 
Positions of type-writers, stenographers and 
correspondence clerks in their employ. The 
Opinions are floating in the atmosphere at the 
Yarious lunch rooms and ice cream parlors 
where the fair artistes of the little piano and 


OMETIMES don’t you 


employed to 
designate man’s nether 


garments and assure 
** gentlemen 


Just as often does a 
lady intimate exclaim : 
say 
’ *young gentleman 

friend,” and a& man 
* Everyone 


this 




















come across expres-/| the suggestions of vegetables and the aro- 
sions which grate| matic sniffs of cherry-pie. I had three 
upon you? Time and | regular chatterboxes eating fruit and brown 
again does Mr. Gay | bread in my vicinity one day lately, and the 
“revolt against the | way they revealed hitherto unsuspected 
abbreviation of the | weaknesses and blemishes in the make-up of 


surprising. 
neighboring advocate. 
’| know him,” remarked another. 
man?” ‘Oh, no,” said the girl positively 


nod that nearly upset my gravity. Confiden 
tial clerks never discuss their employers. 


me unawares, 
* 


was rigged out inatourist suit. 


man stood still and eyed his string. 


them. Strange what luck the fellow had. 


one worth bringing home.” And he trudged 
not every man, I can assure you, that would 
have answered as he did. In fact, so many 
other ways occurred to me that I'm glad I 
wasn't likewise tried. Lapy GAyY. 





A Brown Study. 


s HE sketching fever had 
seized Evadne. She 
sketched the milkman, 
the postman, the pump, 
the cat, the butcher 
boy ; she even sketched 
me, taking particular 
pains with my nose and 
my stylish coiffure. At last there seemed 
nothing more on earth for her to perpetuate, 
and she sat glowering out of the window, with 
her forehead all in wrinkles and her wide-open 
eyes looking in vain for a victim. 

**Good morning. What are you in a brown 
study for so early?” I ventured. 

She blinked at me unresponsively; then 
suddenly her face cleared, her distrait expres- 
sion vanished, her eyes twinkled delightfully. 

“TI will,” she said incoherently; ‘I'll get 
him right now.” 

When Evadne wills she wills like a whirl- 
wind. She scrabbled in her purse and found 
a dime, she darted out upon the sidewalk. 
Sundry sounds of voices which belonged, as 
experience taught me, to the gamins of the 
neighborhood alternated with her own per- 
suasive tones. A pause ensued, and presently 
Evadne returned, crying in jubilant tones: 

“T’ve got him! Look at my chocolate drop.” 

He was thin and brown and overcome with 











embarrassment, the small African newsboy she 
had kidnapped, but ten cents and Evadne's 
smile had got him. She instructed him as to 
his duty. He perched on the table, very much 
tickled at the tencent performance, and 
Evadne breathlessly sketched and colored and 
sketched again, while Scipio grinned in great 
content. 

By and by I heard a conversation taking on 
form. What he liked and what he disliked 
the small boy told with frank unconcern, His 
mammy took in washing and he lived in the 
Wawd, he sold psp2rs and ran errands, He 
knew nothing and cared less for the civic and 





political questions of the day, but he thought 
he'd like to be a tight-rope walker at Hanlan’s 
Point. 

“You've got good, large feet,” suggested 
Evadne with unconscious satire, 

“Yas, mom, and I gotter lawa@e head, too. 
Mos’ man’s hats fits it,” responded the Choco 
late Drop with refreshing innocence, 


the young ladies who make mysterious chicken 
tracks over their notebooks do congregate. 
They float successfully over the whiffs of coffee, 


some of my most admired acquaintances was 
One extolled the gallantry of a 
He had been kind to 
the girl, and she was honestly grateful. ‘‘ Don't 
** Married 


‘**Humph! nearly always are when they act 
like that,” snapped her questioner, with a sage 


There are limits, and discussion is outside 
them, but the impatient man, the bad-tempered 
man, and the man who changes his mind and 
his dictation often all got their ‘‘paiks,” as 
the guid-wife put sit from the girls who saw 
behind the veneer of courtesy and enlightened 


I saw and heard an utterly truthful man last 
evening. He was carrying four fine fish, and 
His friend 
hailed him with enthusiasm, ‘Hello! those 
are fine fish. Caught round here?” The laden 
** Yes, 
my gardener got a day off yesterday and caught 
I’ve 
been fishing there for a week and never caught 


on unassumingly, and I honored him, for it’s 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





















































“ Pretty good-looking boy, dat, mom,” 


took a recess and 
abstractedly turn- 
ed over some 
comic papers, 
while Evadne 
washed him in. 
He confided to her 
the sad details of 
the death of his 
little sister, and 
confessed to a pro- a " 
fit of fifteencents 3" ¢ Ps a 












aday on his paper <. f 7 — 
selling. Evadne <P. ay Smal a 
was more than 7s 


open in her criticisms. 


do for a Highlander,” she remarked. 
He smiled in a superior manner, 
tried again. 


a nice clean, white face?” she asked. 
The Brown Study did not answer. 
tor Evadne’s want of tact. 
lips began to droop. 


plaintive tone. 


not illume his overcast countenance. 


It was no use—the cloud had fallen. 


some day. 


ing him of speedy success. 





dozen sketches, but was _ insatiable. 
turned over a fresh page of her sketch 
book. The Brown S‘udy raised one hand to 
his eyes, his mouth began to widen, to gape, 
a large tear rolled down his thin cheeks, he 
made a grab for his cap. 

** Evadne, look!” I cried, and she looked. A 
long, loud and continued bawi rolled richly 
from the wide-open mouth; it grew intoa 
howl. 

**You can go,” said Evadne in consterna- 
tion, and like a flash of lightning he was gone! 

G. E. D. 


—- 


She Wanted an Uneasy Plaster. 





‘*T want an uneasy plaster, sah! ” 

The colored woman, whose head was done 
up in a bandanna handkerchief turban fashion, 
offered a silver quarter of a dollar to the apothe- 
cary as she spoke. 

**T—er—don’t think I understand you,” re- 
plied the man behind the counter. 

‘*Tt’s an uneasy plaster I want,” repeated the 
woman. 

** What's that?” 

* Uneasy plaster, sah.” 

*“*I don’t know what you mean.” 

“The missus said I was ter git an uneasy 
plaster. Here’s the money for it.” 

The apothecary reflected for a moment and 
scratched his head. Then an idea seemed to 
break upon him. 

‘* A porous plaster is the most uneasy kind of 
plaster I know of,” he said. ‘I'll give you one 
of those. If it’s not right bring it back.” 

The colored woman did bring it back about 
fifteen minutes later. She also had a note 
from her mistress, explaining that adhesive 
plaster for a cut finger was the article wanted. 
— Washington Star. 


A 


Lo and the Striped Stockings. 








The returned Lewistonian fell to talking 
over a revolver that he carried in the arrest of 
a desperado in New Mexico, and then he 
diverged and told this story : 

**Once when we were going down in the 
Indian Territory, as we rode out of the village 
we passed the house where a New Brunswick 
girl had just come to live in the little prairie 
village. There had been considerable joking 
about the new arrival, and as we passed she 
came out to hang up her washing on the line. 
I rode a little red pony—one that I had swapped 
a shotgun for—and when I saw the New Bruns- 
wick girl hang upa pair of the longest, biggest- 
striped stockings I had ever seen, I rode right 
up into the yard and under the clothes-line and 
seized those stockings and pulled ’em off the 
line and rode away. 

** All that trip down across the hot plains and 
over the rustling buffalo grass the boys plagued 
me about those stockings. I had put them into 
my trunk and kept them. I don't know why I 
took them or,kept them. 

‘* Weill, we got down into the Territory and 
among the Indians, They are great gamblers, 
you know, and we bet with them everything 
we had. We raced and won from them all the 
money and blankets they possessed. 

“The blankets were United States army 
blankets, but we can use them by cutting out 
the‘ U.S.’ At last we came down to foot run- 
ners, and the Indians brought out their man. 
He was tall, broad-chested and long-limbed. 
He could go like the wind and our best runner 
was nothing compared with him. Why, he 
was the best physical man I ever saw. He 
looked at our man and his thick lip curled in 
derision. 

*** He no good—get a man!” 


He evinced no curiosity as to what Evadne 
was doing, nor had he the slightest notion of 
her power, so that when she handed him a 
water-color sketch of himself he stared at it 
for a moment in silence, and then remarked, 


He declined plentiful gifts of chocolates, re- 
marking that they’d make him sick. Then he 


** You’ve got awfully thin legs; you’d never 
Evadne 
**Wouldn’t you like to ba a white boy, with 


I blushed 
By and by his 
He was tired of being a 
model, his voice grew drawling and pathetic, 
and his ‘‘ Yas, mom,” and ‘‘No, mom,” took a 


Evadne tried her best smiles, but they did 
She 
sketched him in many poses, told him stories, 
and strove in every way to rouse him up again. 


He took a momentary interest in the Orange 
procession and expressed a determination to 
grow fast and be big enough to “ walk” 
Evadne flattered him by assur- 
She had a 


She 


















“The savage was stripped to his skin, I 
looked at our man. 

*** Jake,’ Isaid, ‘you wait a minute.’ Then 
I went and got those stockings. When I 
brought them out they created the biggest 
kind of a sensation, and the curiosity to touch 
them was something comical. 

‘They just wanted to put their handson them 
to see what they were. I did not let them sat- 
isfy their curiosity, but carried them through 
the crowd as if they were holy relics, 

‘“** Jake, put those on and run with them,’ I 
said. 

“* Why, I can’t run with those on, he said. 








Robert Louis Stevenson, 


“** Yes, you can. 
mystified ?’” 

‘**He put them on, and though he was a large 
man they came clear to his hips. We pinned 
them up, and he started with the big Indian. 
It was plain by the faces of the greasers that 
they had lost all faith in their man as against 
the striped stockings. The Indian ran a little 
distance and then fell behind, with his eyes 
fixed in terror on those stockings. He was 
beaten. And, do you know, I sold those stock- 
ings to the Indian for five ponies and a rifle.” — 
Lewiston Journal 


Don’t you see that they are 


~~. 


The Doctor’s Joke. 








The old doctor and the old captain were fast 
friends, both inveterate jokers, and both, 
despite their aggregate six-score years, rabid 
sportsmen. The doctor's frightful stammer 
did not seem to impede the flow of a joke, nor 
did the captain’s equatorial girth lessen his 
agility. ' 

One afternoon the old men set out on a rabbit 
hunt. As they passed through an orchard, 
something scurried into a burrow. 

“ Ar-r—wist—rabbit!” shouted the doctor, 
‘** L-l—let’s p—pull him out ;” and kneeling at 
the hole he thrust his arm in up to the 
shoulder. ‘‘Ss—say!” he remarked after a 
moment’s fumbling, ‘‘ sc-c—wist—can't q quite 
g-get h-him. Y-y—wh—you try it, John; y-y 
—wh—your arm's l-longer than m-m—wist-— 
mine.” 

The captain knelt and thrust his arm down. 
In an instant he was executing a war dance 
around a tree, waving a bloody finger. 

**Blankety—blank—blank! That's no rabbit: 
it's a ground hog. 

**D—d—wist—did he bite you, J-John?” 
queried the doctor anxiously. | 

* Bite? Blankety—blank! Don’t you see he 
took off the whole end of my finger?” 

* Wh—wh—wh—why, that’s t-too b-b—wist 
—bad,” said the doctor, taking his own hand | 
from behind him and showing a sadly lacerated | 
thumb. ‘‘H-he bb—wist—bit me, too.”— | 


Harper's Magazine. 
| 
| 





Her More Humane Way. 


Two Rochester women were discussing the | 
subject of salads and their construction. The | 
first said : | 

‘* Now, for lobster salad I always get a nice, j 
live lobster that weighs about one pound and | 
a half or two pounds, and boil it nicely.” 





The second broke in with : “* How do you kill 
the lobster? You know, I never buy live lob- 
sters, because I think it isso inhuman to kill 
them by putting them into a kettle of hot 
water.” 

The first woman replied : ‘‘Oh, I never kill ! 
them that way ; that would be too horrible. I 


| 








Robert Louis Stevenson. 





T would be a unique compliment for a 
literary man to receive if the suggestion 
made by certain Englishmen should be 
adopted and Robert Louis Stevenson 
made Governor of Samoa as a compro- 

mise between the British, American and German 
interests in the islands. Stevenson has been 
resident in Samoa for three or four years. 


a 
—— a 


Ten years ago he was declared to be 
little better than a dead man, consump- 
tion having marked him for its own, 

has kept moving and writing 


but he 





ever since and is as well as he was 
ten years ago. He fell in love with 
the Samoan climate and moved 
there. He is attended by his wife, 
his mother, his married step- 
daughter and her husband, and his 
step-son, Mr. Lloyd Osbourne, him- 
self quite a litterateur. The whole 
party live in happy-go-lucky style. 
Mr. Stevenson goes barefooted 
most of the time, and so does Mrs, 
Stevenson for that matter, and she 
dresses ina Mother Hubbard gown 
and wears a man’s straw hat. The 
mother of the novelist, who left 
her home in Scotland two years ago 
to join her son, in the early days of 
her widowhood in Edinburgh wore 
the primmest of black silk dresses, 
the heaviest crape and the most 
immaculate caps possible. Since 
she has gone to Samoa rumors 
have reached her Edinburgh friends 
that, like the rest of this Bohemian 
group, her usual attire is very far 
removed from that above described. 
Among the members of the Steven- 
son party at Samoa there is some- 
one with a camera, and not a few 
photographs have been sent home 
showing the author, his wife and 
the rest arrayed in cool-looking, 
loose-made garments, wearing no 
shoes and with their hanging locks 
adorned with wreaths of flowers. But in all the 
photographs in which she appears Stevenson's 
mother is clad in her conventional Edinburgh 
black silk dress and spotless cap, in strange 
contrast to the negliye costume of the rest of 
the group. But she has admitted in letters to 
friends at home that she dresses much like 
the others when the camera is not around. 

Not long ago Mr. Stevenson, in discussing 
interviewers, said that these newspaper men 
were all right but sometimes they were too 
graphic. For instance, a reporter interviewed 
him once and afterwards described him as “a 
tall and slender column, surmounted by a 
classic face from which proeeeded a hacking 
cough.” The novelist is one of the greatest of 
cigarette fiends. He says himself that one 
hundred cigarettes are a moderate day’s smok- 
ing for him. 

It would, as I said at the outset, be a unique 
compliment to Robert Louis Stevenson if he 
should be made ruler of Samoa, as the joint 
representative of the three nations, England, 
Germany and the United States. But in the 
meantime, owing to the constant civil war that 
is being waged, Mr. Stevenson has imported 
six repeating rifles and a case of cartridges 
from Austraiia to defend his residence against 
marauders. 








Outlines for a Dime Novel. 


I, 

As he rode slowly over the trail the crack of 
a rifle was heard. * * * Bill Dalton lay dead 
with a bullet through his temple. 

Il. 

The next morning Bill Dalton rose, and, 
though somewhat pained by the wound 
through his head, set forth to find his com- 
rades. As he reached the canyon his horse 
shied and lost his footing. Horse and rider 
went toppling down 2 000 feet to instant death. 


Ill. 

Bruised and wounded, he got up three hours 
later, and fn a moment of desperation rode off 
twenty miles to the cave where his brother 
desperadoes lived. As he entered, a long, low 
‘* Hist!” came from the deepest corner of the 
cave. There was an instant’s pause, the flash 
of a bowie and Bill Dalton bit the dust, never 
more to rise. 





1Y. 
Somewhat feeble, but strengthened by the 


| fresh morning air, Bill Dalton left the cave 


next day. Ill luck attended him. Riding all 
alone through the mountains he was startled 
by a horrible sound. Looking up he saw—an 
avalanche! It came on with terrible speed. It 
reached him, pushed him into the chasm two 
miles below and buried him under a thousand 
tons of rock and stone. Poor Dalton was dead! 
¥. 


The next afternoon he was arrested in a 


always put them on in cold water and let them | frontier mining town while in the act of rob- 


come to a boil.” — Rochester Post Express. 


| bing a bank.—Chicago Record. 


The Hat Was Unhurt. 


Pat —Oi jist got yer hat aff in toime ter save it 
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Short Stories Retold. 





A commercial traveler was bragging about 
“ I 


suppose your house is a pretty big establish- 
You can’t 
Last week 


the magnitude of the firm he represented. 


ment?” said the customer. ‘ Big? 
have any idea of its dimensions. 
we took an inventory of the employees, and 


found out for the first time that three cashiers 


and four bookkeepers were missing. That 


will give you some idea of the magnitude of 


our business.” 


A learned English judge asked a woman to 
marry him because she, knowing his weakness, 


had mixed a salad so artistically that he de- 
clared he could not live without eating another. 
The judge soon repented of his folly. 
lady had a foolish nature and a temper which 
so tormented her husband that he would 


prolong the sessions of his court far into the 
he was accustomed to 


night. ‘* Gentlemen,’ 
say, when counsel or jury murmured at the 
lateness of the hour, ‘‘as we must be some- 
where, we can not be better anywhere than 
we are here.” 


He was a hard-working and zealous school- 
teacher, and had just told the class that wool 
comes off the sheep and is made into blankets, 
clothing, etc., to keep us warm in cold 
weather, and he proc2eded to question little 
Willie, who had been rather inattentive during 
the lesson. ‘‘ Now, Willie,” said the teacher, 
‘‘where does woul come from?” ‘Off the 
sheep’s back, teacher,” replied Willie. ‘* And 
what then?” enquired the teacher. Willie 
could not answer. ‘What are these made 
from?” asked the teacher, touching Willie’s 
trousers with the cane, ‘Uncle John’s old 


‘uns,” replied Willie. 


* 

Frank Lockwood, an English counsel of 
whom many stories are told, was once defend- 
ing a man at York who was accused of stealing 
cattle—‘“ beasts,” they call them there. ‘* Now, 
my man,” said Lockwood, *‘ you say that you 
saw thus and so; how far can you see a beast 
to know it?” ‘Just as farofl as Iam from 
vou,” promptly returned the witness. In an- 
other case a thief showed both wit and some 
logic. He had been convicted of stealing a 
horse. ‘* Yours is a serious offence,” said the 
judge sternly; “‘ fifcy years ago it was a hang- 
ing matter.” ‘‘ Well,” replied the prisoner, 
“‘and fifty years hence it mayn’t be a crime at 
all.” 


- 

During a certain court-martial trial held re- 
cently in New Mexico, a colored sergeant was 
called to testify against a lieutenant, formerly 
hi3 troop-commander, now charged before the 
court with intoxication and neglect of duty. 
‘You say that the lieutenant told you to 
m irch the troop down to So-and-So’s ranch and 
there go into camp?” asked the judge-advo 
cate. ‘‘ Yes, sah, ‘“‘replied the African ser- 
geant. ‘‘ Well, from previous testimony, it 
seems that your troop went that night with 


out water.” ‘‘ No, sah; we didn’t git no | 
watah.” ‘“ Well, how was that? There was 
plenty of water at the ranch. They didn’t 


prohibit you from getting water, did they?” 
asked the judge-advocate. ‘‘Oh, no sah! dey 
warn't no pro’bition about it. Dey was watah 
dere, but dey just wouldn’t let us hab it.” 
° 

Lespes, the French journalist, known as 
** Timothee Tcimm,” was once disagreeably in- 
truded on by acreditor, who announced his in- 
tention of not departing until he was paid. 
The creditor planted himself on a chair, and 
Lespes beheld him, with consternation, draw 
bread and cheese from his pockets, as though 


to fortify himself against events. Several 
hours glided by ; Lespes had resumed his writ- 
ing and finished an article. The creditor 


showed no signs of moving. Suddenly Lespes 
rose, and with bits of newapaper began care- 
fully blocking all the apertures through which 
air could come into the room. He then made 
preparations for lighting a charcoal fire: but 
before applying the match, pasted on the wall, 
just opposite the creditor's eyes, a paper thus 
laconically worded : ‘‘ Take notice that we died 
of our own will.” ‘‘ What are you doing? 
claimed the creditor uneasily. 
would render life intolerable, so we are going 
to commit suicide together,” answered Timo- 
thee tranquilly. It is needless to say that the 
creditor decamped. 


. 

A Western judge was listening to an attor- 
ney who had a mean habit of interpolating 
remarks into the proceedings of the court. 
What he said was scarcely ever heard by any 
yne, as he mumbled rather than spoke, and 
would never repeat a remark. One day he 
said something which nobody heard except the 
judge, who at once became exceedingly angry. 


Turning to the court bailiff, he thundered out : | 
| have instead tights of black Jersey wool that 


** Adjourn this court!” Then, as soon as the 
bailiff had done his duty, the judge stepped 
from the bench, beckoned to the lawyer to 
follow him, and entered the clerk's office. The 


lawyer went along. So did two or three other 


people. 
the room, he s2ized a law-book, and, turning 
upon the lawyer, he fairly screamed: ‘I was 


on the bench a while ago and you insulted me. 
I was e judge then. [ama man now, and the 
man wil! have an apology for the judge, or he 
will take it out of your hide. You might 
make an apology to the judge, but you would 
not meanit. Now, however, the case is more 
serious, and unless you give me what [I ask, I 
will smash your head.” The lawyer madea 
most abject apology, which the judge accepted, 


and then the party went back to the court-room | 


and resumed business. 


Every safe manufacturer has attached to his 


torce expert locksmiths whose duties consist 
in opening safes which have gotten out of 
order. Many of the accidents to safes occur 
from the gross carelessness of their owners, 
and at times the honest safe crackers enjoy a 
quiet laugh at the expense of a group of bank 


officers or the proprietor of some important 


establishment. Not long since a large manu 


facturer telegraphed to a New York safe maker, | 


requesting that a man be sent at once to his 
place of business, a town about fifty miles from 
the city. 
expert, with his kit of tools, repaired to the | 
establishment and was informed that the | 


The 


"ex- | 
“Your society | 
| with a single row of black wool braid on it. 


| braid around it. 






TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A Barberous Joke. 





Barber (a new hand)—Have you got a mug, sir? 


McTurk—I have, sor! and I want it shaved, dom quick.—Judye. 


man examined the lock and then the key, 
opened his kit, took out a bit of wire and be- 
gan to dig a mass of dirt, dust and lint out of 
the key. Then he inserted it in the lock, 
and when the proprietor with a sickly smile 
looked up, turned the implement and opened 
the door. ‘*‘ What's your charge?” asked the 
manufacturer. ‘‘ Fifty dollars,” replied the 
expert. ‘* Does anyone know you are in town?” 
*““No.” ‘* Well, then, here’s sixty dollars,” re- 
marked the manufacturer. ‘I'll give you ten 
dollars extra if you’ll take the first train back 
to New York without telling anyone the price 
I’ve paid to have a man dig dirt out of a key 
for me.” 





-_ 


In Midsummer. 





,ET me tell you of a few of the mid- 
Me, summer fancies which are seen 
SURE: at the smart summer 
’ resorts. Black and 
white together are so 
popular this season 
that they are con- 
sidered the correct 
coloring for bathing 
suits. The material 
is alpaca or slightly 
heavier mohair. 
These stiff wiry ma- 
- s\\ terials do not cling 
to the wearer when 
wet, and their! 
smooth surface sheds water as freely as dust. 
Evigeante women who induce their modistes 
to make bathing-dresses for them have black 
alpaca trimmed with wide bands of white 
alpaca overlaid along the middle with black 
Hercules braid. The waist is a black French 
blouse drooping low on a white alpaca belt, | 
and having a large white sailor collar. Puffed | 
sleeves reach to the elbow or wrist, as the 
wearer chooses, or, if she swims well, they are 
quite short. A divided skirt of the black goods 
is attached to the same belt used for the blouse. 
This skirt reaches just to the knee, and is con- 
cealed by ashort pleated skirt, which falls below 
the knee, and has a wide white border banded 
with black braid. A white silk handkerchief 
passes under the sailor collar, and is tied in 
front in a sailor’s knot. In the shops are black 















square yoke piped with white. Six meeting 
pleats are in front and back below the yoke 
and again at the belt. Drawers attached to 
this belt reach below the knee, where 
they are five-eighths of a yard wide, and 
are finished with a white mohair border 
A white sailor collar has two rows of black 


Full sleeves are made quite 





As soon as the judge got fairly into | 


Upon reaching his destination the | 





vault, an old-fashioned affair, which locked 
with a key, and which. contained the safe and 
books of the concern, could not be opened. The 


long, with white cuffs. The skirt, two yards 
and a half wide, falling over the knee, hasa 
white mohair belt, with an inner belt supplied 
with holes to attach it to buttons on the belt 
of the waist. Similar suits of mohair have 
wide epaulettes or rufties over the sleeve-tops 
of the black mohair, trimmed with rows of 
white braid. The waist is completed by a 
white collar cut in points and bordered with 
rows of black wool braid of quarter-inch width. 
Swimmers’ suits omit the wide trousers, and ; 


| 
mohair suits, some of which are made with a | 


tie tightly around the waist, and have the 
stocking feet furnished with cork soles. Over 
these is worn aone-piece garment, a skirt ot 
black mohair, and a belted blouse with short 
sleeves. The blouse has three wide box pleats 
down front and back alike, secured to a mohair 
belt, to which the skirt is also pleated. The 





| black sailor collar has rows of narrow white 


trimming is 
sleeves are a 
The silk 


braid around it, and similar 
on the belt and skirt. The 
very short puff with a braided band. 








suits worn last summer were not satisfactory. 
as they were too weighty when saturated with 
water. Very wiry serge in wide twills, after 
being well shrunken, makes excelient suits in 
navy blue, red, or white. When rather fanciful, 
they have a French blouse striped horizontally 
or lengthwise with braid of a contrasting color 
—white braid on red or blue serge, and red 
braid or true navy blue on white serge. The 
most inexpensive suits are of dark gray or blue 
flannel, but these have the fault of being very 
heavy and clinging when wet. Bathing-hats 
of silk rubber, with large puffed crown and 
wired brim, to be tied down on the sides, come 
intwo or three shades of red or blue, and cost 
ninety-eight cents. Oiled-silk gingham caps, 
mere puffs gathered on rubber, are twenty- 
nine cents, and others not so thin are eighteen 
cents. A square of checked or plaided silk, or 
a gay bandanna handkerchief tied around the 
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head and knotted in front, is the most becom- 
ing head-covering for swimmers. Bathing- 
stockings of great length are of black Jersey 
wool, with cork soles added to protect the feet 
on the stones, There are also Jersey wool shoes 
that tie around the ankle and have serviceable 
stiff soles. Lower shoes of white sail cloth are 
bound with blue or red braid and strapped 


| across the instep. 


Among the daintiest dresses of the past 
week—summer dresses to be worn either in 


morning or afternoon, at the Casino or in coun- 
try houses—are those of plain ecru batiste on 
colored taffeta, 
over pale green, or else over pearl gray with 
magenta trimmings, is a charming combina- 
tion. 
is Jet in the skirt in slightly waved lines, show- 


Ecru over violet, over cerise, 


Row after row of ecru guipure insertion 











SUNLIGHT 


Has proved 
by its 
enormous 
sale that it is 


SOAP 


The best value for 
the Consumer 


of any soap in the market. 


Millions of women throughout the 
world can vouch for this, as it 
is they who have proved its 

It brings them less 

labor, greater comfort. 


value. 





July 21, 1894 
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My Dear Sirs,—I may say that I have used your 


Acetocura with great results in my family. It 
has given great relief, especially in Nervous A ffec- 
tions and Rheumatism, and I can confidently re- 
commend it toany troubled with these complaints. 
I am, yours — J. HENDERSON, M.A., 
rincipal of Collegiate Institute, 
St. Catharines, 
To Coutts & Sons, 72 Victoria St., Toronto. > 
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“Toe Best Table Water extant "— Court Journal 


Godes-berger 


HER MAJESTY’'S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOINUMENT. 
Dr. ANDREW Wi.son, of Health, writee: For Gout, Rhev- 
matiem, Dyspepsia, and allied troubles, I recommend 


Godes-berger 


‘A Water of Absolute Purity. — Health 
** Mises well with Spirite.."—The Lancet. 
** It hae no equal.”— Court Circular. 
HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 
has already been supplied with 
Over 75,000 Bottles of 


Godes-berger 


For eale by all firet-clags Wine Merchante, Hotels, Resta »- 
rants and Chemists. 


HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 
This medicine is superior to all others for Wind, Cramp 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infante, occasioned 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound, 
healthfal sleep and reet, aleo quiet nights to mothers a4 
nurses. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively usec’ 
for the laet forty years. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Bettles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and addrese of 


S. HOWARTH, DrRuaGis? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ing the colored silk skirt beneath. The waist, | 
however, is trimmed with the embroidered | 
batiste so fashionable just now, arranged as a 
collarette, and with funnel-shaped pleats on 
the bust. One of the prettiest of these cool- 
looking dresses, yet with a touch of deep color, 
is made over pearl-gray silk that is nearly 
white, the petticoat being bound widely with 
cerise velvet and having a balayeuse ruffle of 
cerise taffeta. Three waving bands of guipure 
around the skirt are of the butter-yellow tint. 
The full round waist has a collar of em- 
broidered Latiste, with jabots down the front 
held by bands of cerise velvet. The gigot 
sleeves are quite plain. A charming finish is 
given by a crush collar, belt, and sash of ecru 
moire ribbon strewn with chine blossoms of 
the cerise tints and dull green leaves. Pale 
gray gowns with pinkish lilac or mauve rib- 
bons are cocl and effective for warm days. | 
One made of the thinnest ¢7epon in cross stripes 

of gray and white has a collar, chow, and sash 

of moire ribbon in mauve and pink shading. 

A lovely gown of /affeta, with white ground 

striped with pencil lines of black, and 

powdered with tiny lilac blossoms stripped 

from the clusters, has at the foot of the 








skirt two aarrow folds of velvet, one 
of lilac, the other of leaf green. a 
crush collar and belt are of lilac velvet, 





Plain crepon of a light * natural” shade, accor- 
dion-pleated, is the material of the gown illus- 
trated. The deep corselet over which the 
pleated upper part of the waist droops at the 
bust is of old-rose velvet, of velvet also are the 
close forearms of the sleeves and the high col- 
lar. A deep, square-cornered collar of hand- 
some guipure lace is the sole added ornament 
of the dress, The hat is a Spanish turban of 
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“burnt” brown straw, draped with yellow silk 
crape, to which a bunch of white daisies is 
La Mops. 
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fuly 21, 1894 


Bill’s Memorial Day. 


*‘ Bad to the core!” was the popular verdict 

Certainly his face encouraged this conclu- 
sion ; seamed and scarred, with brows clinched 
across moody eyes where shone a fierce pride 
which flung all pity back. Across one swarthy 
cheek burned the trail of a Gettysburg bullet, 
and the wide track of a sabreshowed white and 
ugly in bis coarse black hair. 

For years he had not offered even a gruff 
**Good-mornin’” to one of the village people. 
In fact, he repelled all advances with surly 
silence or a muttered imprecation, for which 
he was feared and avoided by all except a few 
neglected children and a stray dog or two who 
followed him about, yet this was frowned upon 
by the worthy natives. 

He lived quite alone in the time-painted cot- 
tage where he was born. 

\ few, perhaps, had not forgotten to remem- 
ber him as he was in his early years before the 
war. Only once had he been known to speak 
of his life. It was during a long illness, 
through which I, as an old comrade, had nursed 
him. 

One night, I had made him as comfortable as 
possible—yet for him physical comfort was 
wholly impossible, as for years he had not 
slept except in an upright position, and even 
then his labored, wheezy breathing fought 
against anything like rest. On this particular 
night he seemed better, and less morose, and I 
determined to let him know that I, at least, 
remembered him as something different from 
the ill-tempered hermit he now was, 

Bill,” I said, “ tell me what has so changed 
you. Why, old man, [ can remember when 
you were the sweetest-tempered and best boy 
in the village; and when the war ‘ broke out,’ 
and I was raising my company, Willie Jan- 
son—everyone called’ you Willie then—was the 
first to volunteer; and a braver, warmer- 
hearted soldier never carried a musket. Can't 
you tell me, old man?” 

A shade passed over his face. Gyp stirred 
uneasily and licked the knotty fingers of his 
master’s hand, 

‘I'll try, Cap'n,” he said, but in a voice so 
aitered that I motioned bim to desist. ‘It's 
hearin’ you call me‘ Willie,’” he explained, and 
he swallowed hard once or twice when he be- 
gan. ‘“'Tain’t much to tell, Cap'n; but you 
seem to want to think better on me than the 
rest on ‘em, and mebbe if you hear me through 
it'll help you to say to the boys that I'm fit to 
be buried in the coat that I soldiered in.” 

Here Gyp whined again. 

“Tt’ all right, old chap; nobody's a-hurtin’ 
me,” and he began his story. 

*[ s'pose you've mos’ forgot that Ernest Jan- 
son and me are brothers ; but we be, in spite 
of him bein’ the minister and livin’ up on the 
hill, and me the poor devil that I am. 

We both enlisted in the 12ch. He went as 
chaplain, an’ proud we a!l was on him. He'd 
been to college and could talk like books read ; 
an’ in them days he was as purty as a girl. 
P raps that was why the women folks all took 
to him, 

‘The last words I said to mother was that 
I'd take care of Ernest an’ send him back safe 
to her when his nine months was up. [hen I 
kissed Susie an’ took the bunch of flowers she'd 
picked for me, an’ told her I'd come back to 
her; an’ then we marched out of Narrowville, 
side by side, Ernest an’ me. 

‘* He sulked a little cause Susie didn't give 
the flowers to him; but I thought then ‘twas 
‘cause he didn’t want the boys t’see the chap- 
lain get left. 

‘‘He used to write my letters, an’ when 
Susie’s come he'd read 'em for me—’cause I 
couldn't; but after a while when he'd read ’em 
out he never found a word that said she loved 
me, or was waitin’, an’ I’d ask him to look care- 
ful an’ p’raps he'd find them words ; an’ then 
he'd grow sulky, an’ tell me t’ read ’em myself. 

“I grew kind o’ reckless along then. Mebbe, 
Cap'n, it’s that what niakes a soldier. 

“ The last time Iever spoke to him was the 
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ever seen that light a-shinin’ out of the winder, | 


up over Roby’s store, without a-thinkin’ how 
I'd like to come in with ye allif ye’d hada 
commander as was a man? P’raps, too, if he 
hadn’t been the preacher here, I shouldn’t be 
such a d——n heathen. I used to go to meet- 
in’—” 

His voice faltered again. ‘* But I ain't said a 
prayer for thirty years! Good night!” 

Next morning found him scowling and silent 
again, and in a week I questioned if it was not 
a dream that he had opened his heart to me. 

When he no longer needed me, and as I 
knew he wanted to be alone, I bade him good- 
bye. As he reached out his hand to me—in 
answer to the question in my face—he slowly 
shook his head and closed the door. 

On the morning of Memorial Day the sun 
rose bright and warm asin July. Throughout 
Narrowville there was an air of excitement. 
Men looked responsible and important; wo- 
men hurried hither and thither, with voices 
pitched a trifle too high, and determination 
bristling from their smart apron-strings. 

Every available horse-shed in town was filled 
past a stable-keeper’s desire with steeds of 
more or less merit, all made warm and nervous 
from undue haste. 

Mary Ellen Babcock’s speckled hens, who 
were wont to peck and scratch unrufifledly 
from morn till eve in front of Roby’s store, 
were seen to scatter in all directions with dis- 
mayed squawksere the sun was risen; such was 
the confusion. 

Bill Janson sat in his cottage door, his ears 
drinking in the new sounds. Occasionally a 
little squad dressed in faded blue would hurry 
past, but he looked at them with unseeing 
eyes. When he caught the first beating of the 
drum, he half started to his feet; then a fife 
joined, and he pulled his hat far down over his 
eyes, 

“T’ll have to go in; the sun’s a-puttin®’ my 
eyes out!” he muttered, and, calling Gyp, went 
into the house. ‘* We'll shut the winder t’ 
keep out the—dust, an’ then we'll—rest !” and 
he seated himself in the farthest corner of the 
room. 

His head sank into his great hairy hands, 
and silence reigned. 

An hour latera fumbling little knock sounded 
upon the door. The man half lifted his head, 
but did notanswer. Again came the same un- 
certain rap. 

‘Who be ye?” he asked, and a childish voice 
replied : 

‘“*Im Thompson Eugene Smith, and have got 
something for you.” 

Bill pushed back the bolt and the child en- 
tered. 

* It’s a dandy bunch of flowers!” laying 
them carefully in Bill’s hand. ** The minister's 
wife sent them to you, with her love, and here 
isa letter that I'm to read to you; and she 
wrote it with printed letters, so I wouldn't 
make mistakes. And I’ve got to hurry, be- 
cause I’m going to march with grandpa and 
carry a tiag, and——” 

Bill's hand clutched the child’s shoulder. 

‘*Say them words agin, boy! I dida’t hear 
‘em right. Say them words agin.” 

The boy repeated his message. 

** Now read the letter ‘fore I wake up!” and 
the little fellow spelled out the following 
words : 

* DEAR BrorHEer—I shalllook for you in the 
procession to-day. Come, and bring my flowers, 
which will tell me that at last you will forgive. 
For my sake, Willie. : a 

SUSIE, 

‘Can I go now?” the boy repeated several 
times, then tip-toed out of the room and tore 
down the road, leaving Bill bending reverently 
over the flowers. 

Ihad been thinking of Bill all the morning, 
but after our talk did not expect to see him. 
But as our little procession turned the corner, 
I saw him waiting, dressed in his old army 
coat and cap. In silence he joined our ranks, 
I reached out my hand, which he grasped with- 
out seeming to see me, 

After we had broken ranks I spoke to him, 


day I got this beauty-mark.” He pointed to 
the white scar over his forehead. “I was 
propped up agin a tree, bleedin’ t’ death, an’ he 
come a-runnin’ back, his face as white as 
paper. ‘I can’t help you, Willie,’ he said, and 
p’ right on makin’ for the woods, I fetched 
niy rifle up to my shoulder an’ yelled after him 
hat I didn’t want any of his help, but if he 
iidn’t stop long enough to give that dyin’ boy 
a drink of water I'd blow his brains out ! 
“Then I tumbled over, an’ when I come to 
was dark an’ my teeth was a-chatterin’ with 
the cold. The boy who'd been cryin’ for water 
all day had crawled up clove to me t’ keep 
warm, but the poor little chap was dead ! 
‘Well, Cap'n, I didn’t die, but rotted in 
prison till I was well, an’ then got changed 
back to our lines an’ finished out my four years. 
‘I didn’t hear from Susie agin, an’ I couldn't 
write t‘her, but I thought ’twould be all right 
when I got home. An’ when at last the war 
was over, an’ what was left of the 12th got 
back as fur as Greely, an’ I found the stage had 
gone, I walked an’ crawled twenty miles *o get 
there an hour sooner. 
‘Mother was a-waitin’ for me; but Susie 
was—married—an’ to Ernest! I got away 
from mother, an’ dragged myself across the 
fleld to their home, an’ struck the door in with 
my crutch—I guess I was crazy that night—an’ 
called for him an’ her t’come outtome. He 
locked hisself in. Susie come, but when I see 
her white face I couldn't say what I'd meant 
to. Somehow her eyes looked as unhappy as 
my heart felt. But I told her I shouldn't never 
come agin, an’ I wanted t’ know why she'd 
broke my heart. And then it all come out— 
that he had lied, an’ that her letters had had 
in ‘em what I’d’a’ gin my life for if I'd only 


telling him how glad I was to have him with 
us. ‘“ Be ye?” he said, and looked grateful. 
Just then Ernest came up to me, I heard Bill 
mutter: ‘‘For my sake, Willie!” and he 
reached out one trembling haad and clasped 
his brother's. 


The last little flag was placed, and the last 
wreath was tenderly laid above our heroes, 
and we left them with the wild flowers keep- 
ing guard. 

**I mos’ feel as if I could lay down t'night. 
Gyp. I guess it’s bein’ out in the sun makes 
me breathe easier,” and the old soldier straight- 
ened himself upon his hard couch. Then, 
slowly, he raised his clasped hands, and into 
the silence, made fragrant by a handful of old- 
fashioned flowers, came : 

** Now I lay me down ¢’ sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul t’ keep.” 
—Adelaide Lund, in July Storiettes. 
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Ready to Trade. 


Jack is a boy of six years, and very ready. 
Happening recently to be at a neighbor's where 
apet colt was being shown off, he was pos- 
sessed with afrenzy for the animal. ‘Say! 
say! I want that colt; will give you all my 
money—have lots in the savings bank—and a 
‘stifficut.” Can't I have it, Mra. Hart?” 

**Guess not, Jack,” said the lady. ‘ Couldn't 























known, Received 
‘Cap'n, I can’t jes’ explain the rest, cause I 
don’t understand how she could, But I s’pose Highest Awards 
she got tired o’ waitin'—an’ that’s all.” AT THE 


After a long silence he turned a pair of 
weary, suffering eyes to me and said, ‘* This ia 
tween us, Cap’n. I don’t want nobody else t’ 
hate him, nor I don't want their pity. I shall 
die jest as I have lived—alone.” 

** Bill,” I remonatrated, “don’t! Come out 
among us again, and try to forgive. Next 
month comes Memorial Day. Come out and 
march with the boys. There's only a few of us 
left, old man, Think it over and come.” 

“Think it over?” he repeated in a broken 
whisper. ‘ Don't you s'pose I've been thinkin’ 
it over for thirty years? Do you think I've 
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make an exchange for anything you have ex- 
cept the baby. Give me the baby, and I'li give 
you the colt.” 

“ T’ll do it,” said Jack. 

“Very well,” said the lady with great sin- 
cerity. “‘Goright home and draw me up the 
baby and you may lead home the colt.” 

**No,” said Jack, with some hesitancy, ‘I 
won't give you Tot, but I'll tell you what Ill 
do, I'll give you my father !"—Harper'’s Maga- 
zune, 








A Glasgow Miracle. 





A Scotch Lassie Rescued by a Canadian. 





Ger Life Was Despaired Of—Subject to Fainting 
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STEAM LAUNDRY 


York Street, near King 


HOUSEHOLD LIST 


Fixtu res Al \ | ] ae : Table Napkins, 1c. each; 


Table Cloths, 4c. each; Sheets, 3c. each ; 


Towels, 1c. each; Roller Towels, 2c. each; 


Toilet Covers, 5c. each. 


30 pieces will be received at the above rates. 
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Spells aod Heart Trouble—Doctors said Re- 
covery was Impossible—A Wonderfal Story. | tone?” asked the judge. 

‘Hey?’ exclaimed Doe, placing his hand 
behind his ear. 

‘*I say, can you hear an ordinary conversa- 





From the Glasgow Echo. 


The case of ‘Little Nell,” whose miraculous | tional tone?” asked the judge, pitching his | 


cure was reported in the newspapers, with a | voice a little higher. 

subsequent letter from the Rev. Samuel Hard- ** Well, it bothers me a great deal,” replied | 
ing, is but one in a series of similar cases in | Doe. 

Glasgow. The latest is that of Miss Lizzie Dun- Then,” said the judge, in a low tone of 
can, @ youpg woman who has been snatched | voice, ‘we'll have to excuse you if you can’t | 
back to life. She was in what is termed a “‘de- | hear well.” 

cline’"’—wasting away by inches before the Low as the tone was, Mr. Doe heard it, and 
eyes of her parents, and her sad condition | he started away with a pleasant smile on his 
seems to have been known to a number of 
people. Consequently when she was found to 
have escaped the threatened death, and to be, | you can hear that, vou can hear well enough to 
apparently, as well as anyone in Glasgow, a | serve as a juror. We cannot excuse you. 
tremendous impetus was given to tha geevalans And John Doe collapsed and fell into the 
talk, and an Echo reporter was directed to | nearest chair.—(olden Days. 

make a searching investigation, with the re- 
sult that this strange story was entirely con- 
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firmed, BD 
Arriving at 208 Stirling road, the reporter wae 
was conducted into the presence of Mrs. Dun. ew 9] 


can by a rosy cheeked young woman, v7ho 
proved to be Miss Duncan, who looked in no 


way like an invalid. 71 * fe te 
‘This is the lassie,” said the mother. Heaven y > 
knows that a miracle has been wrought upon 44 
her. Eighteen months ago Lizzie began to =—: ~/)> ri 
i OS eer 


pine away. The color left her entirely, and 
she appeared to be as weak as water. One 


Sunday morning she said, “Ob, mother, I The Dog—I’ll frighten the life out we that kid. 


canna rise to-day,” and before she had got ey 

out the words her whiteness became like 1.4) 

that of a corpse, and she fell away into a faint. a 

I sent for the doctor, who said she had heart ia % =< 
disease. When he saw her again she had Ce ee Rs 
zZrown worse and the dcctor said, ** The poor wy <a" 
lassie is very far through.” We expected that 4 S 
poor Lizzie would not live long. There was no ja = 
color in her face. She was wasting away, her & S 
cheek bones sticking through as if they would Ap = ea 


break the skin. Her arms and legs were just 
bones. The doctor said, ‘‘ Lizzie may stand the 
winter, but if she does, that will beall.” One 
day, however, I chanced to read of several ! 


to life by a new scientific method—some pills, 
not like other medicine, but altogether of ex- 
traordinary virtue, called Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People. I said to my husband. 
“In the name of God let’s try Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Well, before the first box was 
empty there was an improvement. She per- 
severed and when she had finished her fifth box 
she was perfectly well, and there is not now a 
atronger young woman in the townhead of 
Glasgow, though at one time she was a living 
skeleton. You can ask any of the neighbors,” 
said Mrs. Duncan in conclusion, ‘or any per- 
son in the street and they will contirm my 
story.” 





‘* What’er matter, doggy ?”’ 


~se 


A Single Sentence. 


ace. 
“Wait, Mr. Doe,” said the judge quickly. ‘‘If | 


Home-Seekers’ Excursion Tickets 


Will be sold by the Chicago, Milwaukee & Sr. 

| Paul Railway on May 8th and May 29th, 1894 
from Chicago to St, Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha. 
Sioux City, Kansas City, and points beyond ar 
practically one fare for the round trip. Ex 
cursion tickets will be good for return passage 
thirty days from date of sale, but are good for 
} passage only on date of sale. 
| For further particulars at ply to any coupon 
; ticket agent in the United States or Canada, or 
address A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 
| 87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 
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The Result of Carelessness. 


The carelessness of other people oftener than 
your own renders you continually liable to mis 
haps of all kinds, no matter what your calling, 
and no matter how and where you spend your 
time, Most accidents hit a man’s purse a great 
deal harder than his anatomy. and but few 
men can afford to pay for an accident. Get an 
accident policy (they cost very little) from the 
Manufacturers’ Accident Insurance Company, 
63 Yonge street, Toronto. 








“*Confound that fellow Bilkem ; he’s up to 
some crookedness I know. I wish there was 
some way for me to find him out.” 

**Humph! Goaround to his office with a bill.” 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inct 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c While their moss 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carrer's Litrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 


and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach. 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 


Even if they only cured 


‘*T am stronger than everI wasin my life,” 
added the daughter, *‘ yet I can hardly describe 
how ill I was. I was certainly dying. I could 
neither go up nor downstairs; I was afraid to 
walk on account of the fluttering sensation at 
my heart. I took Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills as 
my mother has described, and feel that they 

saved my life.” 

Miss Wood, who drew the reporter's atten- 
tion to the case, said that the parents had their 
daughter's photograph taken, for they thought 
that she would soon be sleeping in her grave. 
Lizzie once visited her, and was so weak that 
she had to carry her back to her house, ‘ The 
change,” said Misa Wood in conclusion, “ has 
been wonderful. She is now a sonsie lass and 
Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills have been an instru- 
ment in God's own hands,” 


—_ 


Wonderful Forgetfulness. 


Stravger (in train)—A man in your business 
can't get home very often, I presume? 

Commercial—Home? I should say not. Why, 
sir, I get home so seldom that I can't remember 
half the time where I live. Have to telegraph 
to the firm to send me my address. 

** You don’t say so! 

** That's straight. Why, one time I was away 
so long that I forgot I'd ever been married, 
and I took such a fancy to a pretty woman I 
metina ene town that I eloped with her.” 

‘ y 

- Yes, it would bave been a terrible thing; 
but when [ called on the firm during my 
honeymoon and introduced her, the old man 
told me she was my wife before.”—Ev. 


—- 


He Fooled Himself. 





Serving on a jury is a disagreeable duty, 
from which the ordinary man always seeks to 
be excused. Not long ago, in an Omaha court, 
Mr. John Doe was called, and, after giving his 
name, asked to be excused. : 

** What excuse have you?” asked the judge 
sternly. 

Hey?” asked Mr. Doe. 
speak louder, judge.” 

The question was repeated, and Mr. Doe 
replied, “ Well, judge, I'm hard of hearing, 
pr i'm afraid it would be useless for me to try 
to serve.” 

“Can you hear an ordinary, conversational 


IMPERIAL TABLE WINE Soyrtr 
BARGAINS FOR THIS WEEK 


ALES— 


Lockhart & Co. O'Keefe’s, Davies’, Cosgrave's 
Wine Merchants and East Kent for $1 per dos. 
96 York Street as $450 Port and Sherry at 


“You'll have to 








r gallon. 
TeReNTe ‘Tele inn wei key, per bottle _ = 
brx. 
oo Milligan's ‘“‘Arabela” Elegantes 
For This Week @nly/ $3 per box. 


cases in which dying persons had been restored 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘* This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘*** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 


HEAD 


Ache or would be almost priceleas to thoes 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fe + nt ly their goodness does not em 


ss : : here, and those who once try them will find 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, they wiil not be willing to do without them 


But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so mary lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

CarTer's Lirrie Liver PILts are very small 


California and Mexico. peer ete ce ee. ae aoe wees Sane 

The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- = dian” Gear ans cities caneumipand ao 

ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

made, to Old Mexico and California. These — all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

rates are available for the Winter Fair at San ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Trunk Line that passes through six states of Pi D e 
Smal) PL Small Dose snl Price 


the Union and has the most superb and magni- 
a | ae ee em 


ALBY. M. WESTHOOL 


had from any railroad agent or 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 

438 Spadina Ave. 
Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mal, orders recelve special +: 
tention. 


the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 


— OO Oo 





‘There's a friend downstairs waiting for 
you ; says he wants you only a minute.” 

Mr. Catchon—Here, James; take this $10 
and keep it until I come back. 


Babies 


Give the 
Give 














ought to be fat. 
Thin Babies a chance. 
them 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
with hypophosphites, and 
watch them grow Fat, Chub- 
by, Healthy, Bright. Physi- 
cians, the world over, endorse 


a Dry Kindling Wood 


Don't be deceived by Substitutes! ctezem, 6 coutee G00; 18 erate GRAD 


a ae "ide a8 a6 much ag a 
Sco.t & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 500, & $1. 


|HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephowe 1570 or send Post Oard. 


For Spring and Summer. 


FRUIT SALINE 





| NATURE’S GREAT RESTORER ! 
Delightfully Refreshing. 


BY ALL CHEMISTS. 





Telephone 217 


GRENADIER ICE & 


| C COAL CO. 


RATES—$1.50 per month for ten pounds dally; ean 
additional five ous —y costes lo. per day extre. 
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HE great Handel Festival, which be- 

; gan in London on June 25 last, was 
one of the most notable gatherings of 

its kind in the history of all oratorio 
verformances. As usual, chief interest centered 
in the performance of the Messiah, which was 
superbly rendered by a chorus of two thou- 


sand nine hundred and ninety-seven 
voices, supported by an_ orchestra of 
five hundred and eighteen instruments. 


The quality of the chorus as regards balance of 
parts, volume and smoothness of tone has, it is 
said, never been surpassed. The London 
Musical Times in commenting on some rather 
rash attempts at comparing the present execu- 
tive forces of the festival with those which Sir 
Michael Costa controlled, to the disadvantage 
of the last named, indignantly remarks that 
‘‘Our recollection of the battalions of singers 
and players commanded by the Neapolitan 
musician is perfectly clear, and we say without 
hesitation that those under Mr. Manns are 
neither better nor worse. On the one hand 
there is no proof of progress ; on the other, no 
evidence of retrogression.” This grateful tri- 
bute to the memory of Sir Michael Costa con- 
tains more than appears on the surface. It 
will hardly be pretended that music has 
not made decided progress’ in Eng- 
land since the departed Neapolitan con- 
ductor laid down the baton and the control 
of the triennial festival was entrusted to others. 
The advance is perhaps most noticeable in 
the sphere of orchestral effort, if not so pro- 
nounced in choral work. The inference to be 
drawn from the comments of the influential 
journal quoted is that with less capable mate- 
rial the individuality of Sir Michael Costa 
exerted an influence upon his forces which pro- 
duced results that have never been surpassed 
since. The same journal says: ‘‘In the en- 
semble of these great bodies lies the rivison 
/etre and the distinction of the Handel festi- 


vals. Wecan hear the soloists frequently; the 


4 ’ i 7oices i ts speak | ak aie 
overwhelming voices and instruments spea | A private letter from Wabnfried, the Wagner 


but once in three years. And to what purpose? 
Ask the dullest in the audience how he felt as 
the Hailstone Chorus raged with thunders 
rivaling those of heaven.” The total attend. 
ance at the festival concerts of 1891 was eighty 
thousand seven hundred and ninety-five. 


. 

Mr. Walter Damrosch returned to New York 
from Germany last week on the steamer Spree. 
His short trip to the Fatherland in search of art- 
ists for the approaching season of German opera 
in New York seems to have been crowned with 
unexpected success. Mr. Damrosch has con- 
cluded engagements with such famous artists 
as Rosa Sucher of the Berlin Imperial Opera, 
Fraulein Marie Brema, Herren Alvary, Roth 
muehl, Lange, Max Schwarz, Oberhauser and 
others. The engagement of Frau Sucher may 
be considered a triumph of diplomacy for Mr. 
Damrosch. Her release by the Berlin manage 
ment for three months, which necessitated the 
consent of the German Emperor as well, practi 
cally means that during the period of her 
absence no Wagnerian representations of any 
special importance will be attempted at the 
Imperial Opera. The New York repertoire will 
include Tannhauser, Lohengrio, Rheingold, 
Walkuere, Siegfried, Goetterdaemmerung, 
Meistersinger and Tristan and Isolde. Special 
scenery is being painted in Germany and Mr, 
Damrosch promises several innovations in the 
costuming of Lohengrin and Tannhauser. The 
yrchestra begins rehearsing nearly three 
months before the opening, an unheard of 
achievement in New York. The critics of the 
metropolis are already predicting artistic fail 
ure for Mr. Damrosch, it being the general 


consensus of opinion that he is wading | 
somewhat beyond his depth in under 
taking the production of Wagner's later 


music dramas ina city which has enjoyed the 
superb representations which occupied the 
boards at the Metropolitan Opera House for a 
number of years under the direction of Seidl. 
The younger conductor, however, asks no 
favors and desires to be judged frankly by the 
juality of his work. In an interview with a 
metropolitan scribe he said: ‘“‘I wish the 
public distinctly to understand that my inten 
tion is to give the operas in as perfect a manner 
as possible, and that I do not seek flattery or 
undeserved praise ; but my work must speak 
for itself, and if it does not prove acceptable it 
deserves to fail. I shall take special pride in 
the orchestral work, which will be carefully 
rehearsed,” 


* 

Raconteur, in the New York Musical 
Courier, gives vent to his joy at the prospect 
of a season of German opera in New York 
after this fashion: 


of German opera in this city, I willingly 
confess that Mr. Walter Damrosch has so 
far done much to dispel those same doubts. 
He has through his pluck and perseverance 
secured Rosa Sucher, an artist who is a host in 
herself. What a joy to hear Tristan 
and Isolde once more! After all the pretty 
prettiness of the Italian and French repertoire 
to really get a brief glimpse of that world 
wherein rea! flesh and blood palpitates with 
huge passion! It has done New York good to 
hear the Italians and Frenchmen, but they are 
all ‘knee high to a grasshopper,’ to use a 
homely phrase, when compared to Richard 
Wagner. For years such men as Bizet, Reyer 
and Massenet have been feeding Paris with the 
diluted papof Wagnerianideas. When Paris was | 
brought face to face with the real living presence 
of the master, there is little wonder at Its be- 
coming Wagner-mad. New York in its turn wi)! | 
thoroughly appreciate Wagner next spring 


after the mellifiuousness of the other operas.” | to read. Have you read it yet?” 


* 


The annual conventions of the Music Teach 


‘*While I openly made | 
manifest my scepticism as to the prospects | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


~~, | ers’ National Association of America and the 


New York State Music Teachers’ Association 
were held respectively in Saratoga and Buffalo 
during the first week of July. Owing to the 
conflicting of dates and the apparent antagon- 
ism of these two representative bodies, both 
conventions resulted in comparative failure. 

* 


allow such things to be published. They really 
ought tg be suppressed.” 

‘That is so; the officials ought to do some- 
thing about it. I should think the publishers 
would be ashamed of themselves.” 

“Oh, they don’t think of the morals of the 
community ; their only idea is making money.” 

“ Well, if it is really as dreadful as you say I 


Mr. George H. Fairclough, formerly of To- |anust go and get a copy at once. Good day, 


ronto, who is at present pursuing his musical 
studies in Berlin, Germany, gave an organ re- 
cital in St. George’s Episcopal church, Berlin, 
on the afternoon of June 20, and is spoken of 
in the following complimentary terms by the 
critical editor of the Berliner Wochen-Bericht: 
‘““Mr. George H. Fairclough of Hamilton, Ca- 
nada, gave a very successful organ recital on 
Wednesday afternoon last in St. George’s Epis- 
copal church. An interesting programme was 
presented, including Handel's Concerto in B 
flat, Schumann’s Botschaft, Salome’s Offertoire 
in F minor, Guilmant’s Offertoire on Two 
Christmas Themes, Bach's St. Anne’s Fugue, 
Sterndale Bennett's Barcarolle from the 4th 
Concerto and Best’s March for a Church Festi- 
val. In the performance of all his numbers 
Mr. Fairclough, who is a pupil of Mr. Clemens, 
organist of St. George’s church, proved himself 
to be athorough and musicianly organist, of 
special accomplishments in the art of registra- 
tion and areliable player who is destined in 
the future to be of undoubted service to his 


native land.” 
* 


The preparations for this year’s Wagnerian 
festival at Bayreuth have been pushed with 
unusual vigor. Of special significance will be 
the mounting of Lohengrin, which will differ 
considerably from previous productions of this 
popular work, particularly in the costuming. 
It has been discovered, at a somewhat late 
date it must be confessed, considering that 
the stage representations of Wagnerian operas 
are always supposed to have been models of 
dramatic consistency, that the period of 
the reign of Henry IV. imperatively de- 
mands that costumes of the tenth cen- 
tury be chosen instead of, as _ heretofore, 
the thirteenth. Some friction exists be- 
tween the respective managements of the rival 
festival operatic establishments of Bayreuth 
and Munich, owing to the latter having antici- 
pated Frau Cosima Wagner by producing the 
new version of Lohengrin during the past regu- 
lar season in opposition to the wishes of the 
Bayreuth management, who desired to be first 
| in the field with the innovation. This year’s 
performance at Bayreuth is of special interest 
to Americans, owing to the appearance of 
Madame Lillian Nordica in the role of Elsa, 
it being the first time that an American will 
have taken a leading part in the Festspielhaus. 


home, prognosticates great things for the 
American prima donna, her acting and singing 
at the rehearsals having created a very favor- 
able impression. 


The St. Thomas Schoo! Board has decided to 
discontinue the teaching of music in the Pub- 


lic schools of that city, and has dispensed with 


the services of Mr. J. H. Jones, who for years 
has been a most competent instructor of music 
in the schools of the Railroad City. This act 
on the part of the School Board seems a retro- 
grade movement when viewed in the light of 
nineteenth century ideas on the subject of the 
instruction of our young people in the rudi- 
ments of the art divine. 

* 

The question of instrumental music as 
adapted to the service of the church appears to 
have passed the point of any profitable dis- 
cussion as to the pros and cons concerning the 
| divine approval of artificial aids in worship. 
| The Psalms of David speak so emphatically on 
this subject that advocateg of instrumental 
music in the service of praise are satisfied to 
| pin their faith and rest their cause upon the 
| inspired utterances of the sweet singer of 
| Israel. Several of the Psalms, particularly 
Psalm cl., 3-5; Psalm xcii., 3, and xeviii, 5-6, 
might be instanced as furnisning sufficient 
biblical authority and inspiration for all organ- 
ists and organ-builders to persevere in the 
| good work in which they are engaged. Oc- 
casionally, however, a clerical back number 
appears on the horizon, and after a vain effort 
to brush the cobwebs from his eyes delivers 
himself as to the vanity and unholiness of 
what, to his untutored mind, appears as an 
unscriptural and wicked innovation. The fol- 
lowing extraordinary letter was received by a 
well known American firm of organ-builders 
from a parson in the Western States, set- 
ting forth his views in reply to a circular 
which had been forwarded him by the firm in 
question: ‘ Dear Sirs,— Yours of July 8 at hand. 
I would first say we do not desire a pipe organ 
in our new church ; we have no place for one. 
We are not quite ready to sell our birthright 
to heaven yet. We are commanded to make 
melody in our hearts to the Lord, not on pipe 
organs, or horns, or fiddles. There is more 
glory to God in the music of a splinter on an 
old rail caused by the wind that God causes to 
blow than there ison ten thousand pipe organs. 
God is sore displeased with manufactured wind 
worship. Read Amos vi, 1 6; Eph. v. 19; Col, 
ili. 16. God bless you! I hope you will give 
this matter some serious thought in the light 
of Jesus and the judgment. If you doGod will 
lead you out of the business.” Moperato, 


ee = — 


Seth Had a Cinch 





‘** Martha, dost thou love me?” said a young 





Quaker. 

“ Why, Seth, we are commanded to love each 
other.” 

** Ah, Martha, but dost thou feel what the 
world calls love?” 

“T hardly know what to tell thee, Seth. I 
have tried to bestow my love upon all, but I 
have sometimes thought, perhaps, that thou 
wast getting more than thy share,” - 
Exvcha nge. 








The Usual Way 


‘* My dear,” said a lady, meeting a friend on 
the street, ‘have you read the last translation 
of the latest French book’?” 

‘*No, not yet, but I have heard that it wa« 


too abominably dreadful for any decent person | 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 


‘Oh, yes, and enjoyed it very much. It is 


positively shocking. I do wonder why they 


love.” 
‘*Good-bye, dear.” — Fx, 


= — 


A Logical Conclusicn. 





Two of those women who believe that women 
should have the same privileges as men every- 
where were talking over the matter ina car 
recently. Pretty soon an elderly man, who 
had been both amused and exasperated by 
their “advanced” ideas, turned to the one 
nearest him and said : 

‘You believe that women should do about 
the same as man in nearly everything, don’t 
you?” 

** Yes.” 

“That they should dress pretty much the 
same?” 

* Yes,” 

“And, perhaps, carry canes?” 

“ Yes.” 

Then the elderly man leaned over and in the 
most kindly manner said : 

“ Have a cigar?”— Philadelphia Call, 


Wife—Do newspaper writers sit up all night? 

Husband—I believe so. 

Wife—That explains it, then. 

Husband—Explains what? 

Wife—The household department of this 
paper recommends roast potatoes for break- 
fast. One would have to sit up all night to 
have the oven hot enough.— New York Weekly. 


Mrs, Dogood— What is your business ? 

Weary Walker—I have started to go around 
the world in the greatest possible number of 
days.— Puck, 


Guide—Now you will have to be careful; 
many a tourist has broken his neck at this 
spot. 

Gent (to his wife)—Augusta, you go first.— 
Spare Moments, 


‘*There’s a friend downstairs waiting for 
you ; says he wants you only for a minute.” 

Mr. Catchon—Here, James, take this ten dol- 
lars and keep it until I come back.—Fun. 


Mrs, Innit—Grace, are you sure Mr. Hug- 
gard loves you for yourself alone? 

Grace Innit—I am sure of it, mamma. When 
he calls he hates awfully to have anyone else 
come into the room.—Puck. 


Kitty—You’re not going to send that hide. 
ous Indian idol for a wedding present, are you? 

Tom— Yes ; I’ve got a bet that the bride will 
write a charming little note thanking me for 
my ‘ beautiful and exquisite gift.’”—Puck. 


Nellie—Why do you send out your wedding 
invitations so far in advance? 

Millie—Many of our friends keep their 
money in savings banks. and have to give 
notice.—New York Weekly. 


Miss Boardman—What kind of bird could it 
have been that built its nest here, where it 
can be so easily despoiled ? 

Miss Summer Girl—Well, I'm not much of 
+. but it must have been a jay. 
— Puck, 

Wife—What did you tell your friend that I 
never said much for, when it was only yester- 


day that you declared I talked al! the time ? 
Husband— Well, that’s different !—Puck. 











INCORPORATED TORONTO on.c w Accat 
i 


University AMfillation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Factiities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 

Musical Training 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA, Principal. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILE® FREE. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 








R. V. P. HUNT 

Pupil of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
soher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Cshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Congregationa! 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Residence. 104 Maitland Street 


R. J D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Toronto Male Chorus Club. 

Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edwara Fisher. Open for 
engagement. Toronto Conservatery of Music 

and 20 #eaton Street. Toronto 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ Quartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address Toron . 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read rr 





The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Lid.) 
Affiliated With the University of Toronto 





Special Summer Term July 3 to August 3 College re- 
pene for the fall term Sept. 3, 1894. Send for prospectu 
~tree, 

F. H TORRINGTON, Muse Director. 


M®: J. TREW GRAY 
@f London, Eng, 
Papil of the celebrated teacher and composer, Sig. Ordorado 
Bari. Mr. Trew Gray toeteucts his pupils in the Lamperti 
method and only genuine Old Italian system of vocal art 
This system hae produced all the greatest singers of the 
century. Velee Production a Specialty. (Open for 
engagements), Apply 287 Church Street, Toronto. 








M'ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Musio, or 78 Weliesley Street 





Organist Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 


Piane, Organ and Musical Theory 
464 Phebe Street 


6 
EORGE GOODERHAM, Pres.t_ W 


July 21, 1894 








IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether It be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instre 
ments 


REMEMBER fPanttsners snd cemeral 
Dealers in everything pertaining tos 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4209 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


A. H. HARRIS Dentist 


163 Sherbourne St. 
OFFIOE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations Oe. 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yo 
Over the new C. PR Offices. mae Sibeet 





aetna 
Catalogues furnished free on application. (Ip M44 OLM W. SPARROW, Dentist 


writing) Mention goods required. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge &t., Torente 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
89, 41, 43, 45, 47 


McMurrich Street - TORONTO! | 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in use at 


@ Holy Trinity Church 
Cook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Charch 








18, 20 & 22 *t, Alban's Ftreet - - TOROKTO 


J W. F. HARRISON 
el 


oo and Ohoirmaster 8¢. Simon's Church. 
Mustoal Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 

13 Dunbar Road - - Besedale 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
a for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
papils. 


505 Sherbourne Street 
or Torento College of Music. 


MBs. MARIE M: KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pes- 

o— Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 

pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne St. 


W J. McNALLY, 
° Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toront College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


\/[R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHER OF THE 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 


N, W. cor. Spsdina ard Queen St. Toronte 
Special Attention Paid to Paintess Operating 
Telephone 2394 


R'Sk & EDWARDS 


DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medalists of Royal College cf Dental Surgecup 


8. E. Cor. Richmond and Yonge Streets 
(Up-stairr) 


ow” attention given to the preservation of the Daturad 

D® CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 

Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 








D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST: 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toromre. 
eee. 





MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Houre—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p-m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


OHN B. HALL, M_D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseasts of men ang 
women. Hours—11 to 12am. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D®: G. STERLING RYERSON, tracer 
60 College Street, Toronto 








Parkdale Methodist Church | Consultation Houre—_0 to 2. 


A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 








SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
jehes permanently removed by Electrolysis 


: G. B. FOSTER 


“a * THE FORUM, cor. Yonas and Garrarp Sta 











ARTISTS. 


Free Art Galleries 


The Society of Arte cf Canada, Ltd., is an Inetituticn 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Society has large, free galleries in Mcntreal and Toronto as 
well as Free Art Schools in both these cities, They have 
about 150 artiet members and sixty of these are exhibitors 
atthe Paris Salon. The paintings in these galleries are 
sold at art'ste’ prices, and the Society also tolde a drawing 
weekly in which the public may take part on payment cf 
25 cente. Oanada is too young a country to rely entirely 
upon sales cf good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to thie Society to hold distributions. If a painting i« 
not drawn the sender hae the satisfaction cf knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for gocd paintings 
will be on the increase. Scripholdere are er titled to pur 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reducticn. 
A postal card rent tu Mr. F. E GALBRAITH, 108 King 





Reinecke, eclo pianist Albers Halle concerte; Richard | Street West, Tororto, a gentleman who has done much to 


Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of the Seidl orchestra! 
tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomar, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
0. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Toronte College of Music 


W KUCHENMEISTER 
° VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of °rofeseors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 


Studio, Messrs. A. & 8, Nordheimer's 
15 King Street East 
Residence, Oor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Baujo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receie pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Olube. 
Teacher Toronto ‘Jollege of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Prosbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whatey, Royce & Ce., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke St. 


IUSEPPI? DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TRACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 
LEWIS BROWNE 
° (Organist and Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Ohurch) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Orgar, Piano, Harmony and Instra- 
mentation. 130 Mutual Street 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 


Open to accept engagements as T, 
ane cag enor Soloist at Concerta. 


Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge 88 


MSS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto Colleze of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
Open fer concert engagements 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Ohurch 





Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence - + 605 Church Street 


H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir. 
© master Cariton Street Met hotiets Church. 
drese— Teacher of Piane and 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MBS: J. W. BRADLEY 
wvirectrese and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 


Vocal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit. | 5¢Ptember 5, '%4 


by, and Torento Conservatery of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music firni-hed for B. le, Receptions, Concerts, &c. 
Any number of meiciane suoplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest pc palar music. 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for C »noeste, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addrese— 35 Avnes Street, Toronto. 





advance the cause of art, will send you all ir formation. 





PORTRAIT ” sy IVORY MINDAT URES 


MISS EDITH HEMMING 
Room 70, Confederation Life Building, Toronto. 


ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


Kodaks 


Premos, $12 to $30 
Night Hawk, $6.50 
Send for New Catalogue. 
J. G RAMSEY & CO. 
89 BAY STREET - - TORONTO 





J W. L. FORSTER 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wr 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeame, 6 for 250.; Panels, 6 for 500.; Diamonde, 6 for 
500. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge: 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views 
Commercial Photograph, . 





STAMMERING permarentiy cured under 
Church's Celebrated Auto- 
Voce System. No advance fee. Address CHURCH’S 
AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 2 Wilton Crescent. 


Fall Term—Monday, Sept 3 


> ER 9 /) 
Gudienisr lege 


Cor, Yonge and Gerrard | Cor. Market and Erie 
Teronto . Stratford 


Canada’s Greatest Business Schools 


Bert facilities for eecu:ing employ ment for graduates. 
New catalogues. Write for one. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 
and CONSERVATORY OF Mise: 
(Wm Cocurans, M.A., D.D., Governo:) 

Highly commended by the General Assembly for THOR - 
OUGBNESS in TEACHING and for the pronounced KE- 
LIGIOUS INFLUENCE that pervades the institution 

The Lady Principal givee ial attention to the cultive 
tion of REFINED MANNERS and DEPORTMENT. 

Students in Englieb, Pianoforte, Voice Culture, French 
end German, Elocutioo, Fine Art, Guitar, Stenography, ac, 
have the great advantege of studying under teachers «! 
wide experience and acknowledged suc cess. 

Fees moderste for advantegees forded. College re-opent 
For new calendar addrees— 

MRS M. ROLLS, Lady Principal. 








OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Upposite Coliege 

VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violine » @ 


Oelos on hand. Violins sold or taken in exabsm @ 
by paying difference.  Repaiving old vicllae s spestalty, 
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Social and- Personal. 


A pretty home wedding took place at Milton 
on Wednesday afternoon at the beautiful 
residence of Dr. Robertson, ex-M.P.P., when 
his second daughter, Miss Gertrude Robertson, 
was married to Mr. Alfred Higginbotham of 
that town. Rev. R. Haddow performed the 
ceremony and the Wedding March was played 
by Miss M. Lindsay. The bride looked charm- 
ing in a dress of white crepon and a wreath of 
orange blossoms, with the bridal veil. She also 
wore a valuable pin, a gift of the groom, and 
carried a large bouquet of white roses, The 
bridesmaids were Miss Agnes Forster of Oak- 
ville and Miss Mabel Robertson, sister of the 
bride. They wore dresses of white dotted 
muslin and carried pink and yellow roses. 
Messrs. W. F. Allen of Bowmanville and 
A. F. Elliott of Beaverton were groomsmen, 
Tne bridal gifts made a handsome display. 
Afcer a sumptuous breakfast Mr. and Mra, 
Hizginbotham lef: by the C. P. R. express for 

* Toronto, thence by the St. Lawrence and Hud- 
soarivers for New York. Both were exceed- 
ingly popular, having a large circle of friends 
in Milton and surrounding towns. 

On Tuesday evening a merry party left the 
city for a week’s cruise on Mr. J. J. Wright's 

* steam yacht Electric, proposing to visit the 
Bay of Quinte, Lake of the Mountain, Thou- 
saad Islands and Kingston. There were on 
board : Mr. and Mrs. J.J. Wright, Mr. and Mrs, 
A. B. Smith, Miss Firstbrook, Miss Landon 
Wright, Miss Gertrude Smith, Mr. Gordon 
Wright and Mr. B, L. Northcote. 

* 

The following are registered at Peninsular 
Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe: Mrs, Charles 
Jenkins, Miss Jenkins, Miss Helen Jenkins, 
Miss Kathleen Jenkins of Petrolea, Mr. A. L. 
Amys of Port Hope, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Haverson, Mr. and Mrs. H. Block of Toronto, 
Mrs, and Miss Huntingdon of Louisville, Ky., 
Mr. and Mrs. Greene of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. 
S. H. Cragg of Brooklyn, N.Y., Mr. and Mrs, 
F. H. Cragg of Toronto, Mrs. W. T. Neville of 
Rochester, N. Y., Mrs. J. Henderson, Miss 
Henderson, Miss Flora Henderson, Miss May 
Henderson of Barrie, Mr. T. L. Church, Mr. 
Vv. T. Brown of Toronto, Mr. R. L. Edgar of 
Hamilton, Mrs. and Miss T. G. Burnett of 
New Orleans. 





“ Who said 
Nestle’s 
Food ?” 





“Let me 
taste it.” 





“Um-m 
but it’s 
on 


is good! 


The social hop at Hotel Louise, Lorne Park, 
last Saturday was a brilliant affair. The 
music hall was tastefully decorated for the 
o:casion and the music was excellent. Among 
those present [ noticed: Capt. J. T. Matthews, 
Miss Dixon, Mr. J. Walsh, Miss Bayley, Mr. C. 
Farley, Miss Bugz, Mrs. D. Rose, Mr. A. E. 
Matthews, Mr. C. R. Palmer, Miss Burns, Mrs. 
Earls, Miss Long, Dr, Stacey, Mr. George Mc- 
Ginn, Mr. McLean, Dr. Trow, Mr. J. J. and 
Miss Dixon, Mr. J. Henderson, Mr. F. Burns, 
Mr. Ryan, Mr. Low of Rochester, Mrs. Earls, 
Mrs. Bruman, Mr. and Mrs. Warwick, Miss 
E:kardt, Miss Notman, Miss Saunders, Miss 
McGinn, Mr. Barber, Mr. Saunders, Mr. J. 
Carrick, Mr. George Warwick, Mr. Mintz, Mr. 
and Mrs, Rose, Mr. Carruthers, Miss Williams, 
D-. Winnett, Dr. Lseman, Mr. Leslie David- 
son, and Miss Jardine. The steam yacht Viola 
carried a most select party, Capt. J. T. Mat- 
thews being in charge. 

. 

The following are registered at the Cleve- 
lands House, Muskoka: Mr. Chas. E. Heath, 
Mr. J. E La Rossignol, Miss Ethel Minett, 
Mr. W. E. Young, Mr. E. H. Hathaway, Mr. 
Rk. Hathaway, Mr. H. Howard Shaver, Mr. 
Eiward Forster, Mr. F. W.Strowger of To- 
ronto, Mr. Livingston, Mrs., Miss and Miss 
Eina Livingston of Baden, Mrs, Vansittart, 
Miss Vansittart, Master George Vansittart of 
Barrie, Mr. and Mrs. Williams and infant, of 
S:. Catharines, Mrs, Ward and Miss Baxter of 
Hamilton, Mra. and the Misses Rees of Orillia. 





“My turn 
now.” 








Nestle’s Food 


IS SAFE 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
GIVE 





| 
| 
CARPETS 


The reduction in prices which we 
have just made on Axminster, 
Wilton and Brussels Carpets, to 
effect a quick reduction of stock, 
is equal to a discount of fully 30 
per cent. Our new fall patterns 
will begin to come in within five 
or six weeks, and the marked 
lowerage in the regular prices of 
these high-class carpets ought to 
give us ample room for the re- 
ception of the new styles when 
they arrive. 


Toronto's Great Carpet Ffouse 
14-16 KING ST. EAST 


INTERNATIONAL (RICKRT MATCH 


Under the Patronage of His Honor the Lieut.- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, : hk ele 


Philadelphia 
vs. Rosedale 


Monday and Tuesday, July 28 and 24 


ROSEDALE GROUNDS 11 a.m. MONDAY 


Admission to Grounds and Grand Stand, 25. ; Club House 
side, £00. 


Every ~~ 
‘Careful 
Housekeeper 


-Should secure a copy of our complete 
Illustrated Price List and Catalogue 
for the following reasons : 


It gives in convenient form a complete list of everything 
that Is desirable in the grocery line. 

It quotes the lowest cash price for all varieties of high 

ie groceries. 

3-d. It gives considerable information about the msanu- 
facture of goods and how thay shou'd be prepared. 

It serves as a ready reference for prices and varieties of 
goods even when ordering from other dealers 

5 The third page demonstrates that parties liviag ata 
distance can order as conveniently as though living right 
fo the neighborhoo4. 


Copy mailed to any address without charge. 


| 
| FOSTER & PENDER 
| 
| 
| 
| 





MacWILLIE BROS. 
GROCERS 
Confederation Life Building 
Cor. Yonge and Richmond 
TORONTO 





Te beautiful month of June has 
ee come again, and with its ap- 
proach comes the assurance that 

summer is at hand with all of its inspir- | 

ing grandeur and vegetable beauty. 

June is indeed a month to be appreci- 
ated because of its general beauty and 
inspiration. Then, too, it usually brings 
the necessity for change of raiment, as 
the warm weather is rapidly approach- 
ing, so that humanity is willing to lay 
aside the outer garments and dress in 
those appropriate to warm weather. 
Having just received a fine line of light 


summer tweeds and flannels suitable 





VIEW OF BAY AND BOAT HOUSES 


SUMMIT HOUSE 


Port Cockburn 
Lake Joseph, Muskoka 


+». The Leading Hotel in Muskoka... 
Beautifully Situated .... “loderate Rates 
Write for circulars, 
HAMILTON FRASER & SONS, Prope. 








Telephone 1286 
201 KING STREET WEST 


These baths are the fireat in Canada, being equal to any 
on this continent. Recommended for Coughs, Cuide, Rheu- 
matism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Imperfect Circulation, Liver 
and Kidney Complaints, and being a positive cure for La 
Grippe. These bathe are highly recommended by the 
medical profession. 
address.. 





Fall particulars furnished at the above 
THOMAS T. COOK, Proprietor. 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
being added but sugar and flavor. 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try it. 


GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES 
W. L. WALLACE’S 


110 Yonge Street 
IN LADIES’ BOOTS AND SHOES 


Cooper & Smith’s Hand-sewed Welts, Dongola, Button, 
regular price, $4, selling for $3: Hand turn, Dongola, But- 
ton, regular price $2, selling for $125; Common Sense 
Dongola, Button, regular price $2 and $2 50, selling for 
$150. Men’s Tan Oxfords from $1 up. Oall early and 
secure GREAT BARGAINS. 


{ Pretty Shoes 









Elegant colored Canvas Oxfords 
for ladies’ wear are the newest and 
moet fashionab!e goods for the 
hot weather. We have them 
in American make, 
beautifully finished, 
at $2.50 per pair. 
See them in our 
windows. 


The J. D. KING CO, Ltd.. 79 King St. East 
White Canvas Shoes 


AT HALF PRICE 


In order to reduce our large and varied 
stock we have decided to sell for the next 
thirty daye all our Ladies’ White 
Cauvas Shoes at Half Price. 


A GENUINE SALE 


Nothing cooler, lighter or more 
comfortable for summer wear. 










Turkish Baths Strawberry 


Island ~— 


... Lake Simcoe 


HOTEL AND COTTAGES 


This popular Summer Resort has a few first-clase cot- 
| tages and rooms etill unoccupied. 
Having the benefit of last year’s experience the manager 
is prepared to offer greater attractions than ever to guests 
| and tourists, and can guarantee the comfort of all who 
| May come to the Island. The fishing in the vicinity is ex- 
| cellent, and the bathing is unsurpassed and quite safe for 
| children. The camping grounds are the finest and most 
convenient to be found about Lake Simcoe. Camping par- 
ties can be supplied with outfit complete; fishing tackle 
and small boate to be procured right on the spot. 

Families desiring furnished cottages for the season can 
be accommodated. One feature of the resort is the fine fruit 
and vegetables raised in our gardens on the Island and 
supplied to the hotel. 

Our own line of steamers run daily from Orillia, connect- 
ing with trains from Toronto and other polnts. 

For terme and all information apply to 
PETER McINTYRE, General Agent, 

Rossin House Block, Toronto. 
JOHN KENNEDY, 
Grand Central Hotel, Orillia. 


PENINSULAR PARK HOTEL 


| Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe 


This beautifal summer resort (aine miles from Barrie) 
will be opencd on 


MONDAY, JUNE 18 


Beautiful playgrounds for children, Lawn Tennis Courte, 
Boating, Bathing and Fishing. The house hasall the latest 
modern improvements, including electric lighting, and wil! 
be under the most careful management. Table unsur- 
passed. Rates reasonable. 

For terms apply— 


| 


Or to— 





M. McOONNELL, 
46 Colbortie Street. 


The Penetanguishene 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 11 


Uader New Management 


Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine lawne 
for Tennis, Croquet, Bowling &c. Exceilent Cuisine. Pare 











om 

The following registered at Hotel Chautau- 
qua during the past week: Mr. and Mrs, W. 
D. Beardmore of Toronto, Mrs. T. Webber, 
Miss Alice Webber, Miss Constance Webber, 
Mr. E. A. Webber of Jersey City, Miss M, 
Jardine-Thomson, Mra. E. W. Schuch, Miss 
Elith Heward, Miss Helen Heward, Mr. C, 
Heward of Toronto, Mr. H. C. Hunt of Belle- 
ville, Miss L. Burns, Mrs. D. J. MacMurchy, 
Master Gorden Lee, Mr. Harry Woodland, Mr. 
Chas. Richards, Mr. T. Rolleri, Mr. F. Wright, 
Mrs, J. O. Heward, Miss Hewara, Mr. W. C. 
Crowther, Mr. Geo. Fisher, Rev. Chas, Lang- 
ford, Mr. Edgar Burden, Mrs. (Rev.) T. Webber, 
Miss Webber, Mr. and Mrs. J. Aithen, Mrs. 
and Miss Craign, Mrs. A. Effington Mason 
and daughter, Miss S, B. Eble, Miss M. Ele of 
Toronto, Mrs. S. B. Calvert,.Miss Calvert) of 
D:troit, Miss S. Burns, Mr. S. B. Pigot of 
Toronto. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


Peraston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Ate a positive cure for Rheumatic aod Nervous affactions. 
Open the year round. 

The most beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. 


F or particulars apply — 
” wr R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 











Niagara Falls 


Fourteen Miles of the Grandest Scenery in the World Along 
the Bank of the Niagara River from  1eenstown to 
Chippewa hae been made accesaivie by the 


Niagara Falls Park & River By. 


The best equipped Electric Line on the Continent. 


DOUBLE TRACK. N@ DUST. NO SMOKE. 
NO CINDERE. 


Connecting at Q 1eenston with Chippewa, Oibole, and Chioc- 
ora; at Calppewa with Columbian for Baffslo, and st 
Niagara Faille, Ont., the station is but « minute’e walk 
from the Grand Trunk depot. 


See From the Observation Cars: 


Qieenston Heights, Brook's Monument, The Gorge, The 
Whirlpool and Whirlpool Rapids, The © snadian Park, 
The American and H oe Falis, Tae Dufferin 
and all the 

thas N ‘ 
Care stop at all pointe of interest. 

Sanday echoole and ails teed with every ac- 
Commodation and special rates quoted oa application by 
mall of in to ROSS MACKENZIE Manager, Niag- 
ara Falls, Oat., Toronto Offire, northeast coraer King and 
Yonge stroete. 


Twelve thousand children under five years 
of age died in July and August, 1893, in the 


for the approaching weather, would ask 
my patrons and the public generally to 


four largest cities of America. The chief call and inspect before purchasing else- 
causes of this terrible mortality were improper where. The workmanship and ability 
food and surroundings. Cow’s milk is one of to give an opinion in dress can be had 
the greatest of all dangers to infant life. It is | from the Fashionable Tailoring Estab- 
the conveying medium of germs which de lishment or 


HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
No. t Rossin House Block, Toronto. 


A Few | 
New Novels 


THE PRISONER OF ZENDA 


stroy thousands of lives. 

Nestle’s Food requires the addition of water | 
only to prepare it for use. It can be retained 
when other diets are rejected, and furnishes 
an entire and nourishing diet for infants. 


In this hot wea:her do not wait uatil 
your child becomes ill. Begin the use of 








‘s Food P ta i. By Anthony Hope................. 750 

Nestle's F mew and Prevent s'ckaecss UNDER THE BED ROBE 
| By Stanley Weyman.............. 750 

| A nones Se 
® S vy Boedrew . ‘ae itec ee 

eat . oo be ae VAN BIBBER AND OTHERS oss 
ntries 0 e P By Richa arding Davis ........ 600 
e _—— - A FOOLISH MARRIAGE 
menos By Annie 8S. Swan. 600 
THE RAIDERS 

By 8. R. Orockett tinabade .. 606 


THOS. LEEMING & CO., 25 8:. Peter 8t. 


yele b 4 
MONTREAL And all the new novele by popular writers 


Get a good supply of Summer Booke before leaving for 
your holidays. 


Sn eee ee JAS. BAIN & SON 
53 King Street East - - 


Sole Agents for America 


Enlarged copies of the above photos 
"The Baby,” which we will gladly 
send to any mother on receipt of addres: 


porated in our book 


Toroato 





JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


Verandah and Lounging Cushions 


Size—22 Inch 24 Inch 28 Inch 
$1 00 $1.26 $1.40 


FINE DOWN PILLOWS 


With deep frills, covered with real blue and white Japanese crepes. 
Size—-22 inches square, $3 60. 


CHEAP. DURABLE. ARTISTIC. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West, Toronto 


H @&C, Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lights, &o. 
— Mue'c during meals and in evening. 
M. A. b . 
suse i A. THOMAS, Manager. 
Toronte R Pp © 
te Mie | 


Summer 


| sans 


Hotel 


This hotel is newly erected, with all modern improve 
eteens | ments, situated on the 


ee South Channel of the Georgian Bay 


1} Miles from the Tewa of Parry Sound 





AKEHURST SANITARIUM 
For the treatment of Imebriety. @piam Babit 
and Nervous Diseases. BDeuble Chioride of Gold 
System The beet equipoed and moses delightfully situ 
ated health resort within 100 miles cf Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breez:s. For full information 
apply Roem 28, Bank ef Commerce Chambers, 
vaseute, or The Medical Superintendent, vak- 
ville, Ont. 


BEAUMARIS HOTEL 


TONDERN ISLAND 


In the best fishing and hunting grounds in the Dominion 
Scenery and grounds delightfal. Steamboate daily be- 
tween Midland and Penetanguishene. Boats and guides 
in connection. Unsurpassed for Bathing. Terms $1 50 
to $2 per day. Reasonable weekly rates. Telegraph and 
telephone communication. 





W. F. THOMPSON, Prop. 


Post office address: Parry S>und, Ont. 


PROSPECT HOUSE 


Port Sandfield, Muskoka 


Situated at the Junction of Lakes Rosseau 
and Joseph 


Well known as the best family hotel on the 


Muskoka lakes. Write for terms. 
ENOCH COX, Proprietor 


Clevelands House 


LAKE ROSSEAU, MUSKOKA 


MUSKOKA LAKE 


EOWARD PROWSE, Proprietor 


NIAGARA-ON-THB-LAKE 


HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 


21.50 to $50 per day. $8 to $12 per week 


Special rates to families. Saturday afternoon to Monday 
morning $3. Beautifully situated on the lake. First-class 
in every respect. MRS. DUCKWORTGH, Manager. 


HOTEL LOUIS 


NOW OPEN 
RKRDUGRD RATHRS 


HE PARK SIDE INN AND FAMILY 
HOTEL. directly opposite Queen Victoria Park, 
NIAGARA FALLS, Canada side. F. DeLacy, Proprietor. 
Magnificent view of both Canadian and American Falls 
from the verandahs. Open summer and winter. Electric 
railway aad etreet cars connecting with the Grand Trunk 
within 100 yards of house. Rates, $2 to $3 per day. Tele- 


phone and Baths. 


MONREITH HOUSE 
IS NOW OPEN 


For summer guests, ladies and gentiemen, or families. 
Under new management. Addrese— 
MRS. M. BE. ALLEN 





LORNE 
PARK 





Thie hotel is beautifully situated on the west side of 
Lake Rosseau, and is one of the prettiest places of resort 
on the lake. The bathing beach is absolutely safe even for 
ohildren, and the cuisine fret-class. Steamboat daily 
Terms moderate. Cricket and Lawn Tennis grounds. 


MRS. C. J. MINETT, 
Proprietrese. 


BALA FALLS HOTEL 


LAKE MUSKOKA 








If you contemplate visiting Muskoka this 
season write me for terms 


HANLAN'S 
POINT 


Splendid location near the celebrated Bala 
Falls. Good fishing and bathing 


THOMAS CURRIE, Proprietor 








HEINTZMAN & CO. 


Established 
TORONTO 


1850 


The best artists 
freely 

admit that the 
Heintzman & Co 
Grand Piano meet 
every requirement 
in 

Power, Fulness 
Grandeur 

and Beauty of Tone 


Ask to see our 


... Baby Grand 


Heintzman & Co. 


TORONTO, CANADA 


Warerooms + - 117 King Street West 


0 sland Wines are the best in the 

market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. HAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agents. 


UR Pelee I 


Social and Personal. 


The many friends of Miss E. Pauline John- 
son will be glad to know that she has attained 
the object of her trip across the ocean in the 
accepting by a first-class publishing house of 
her book of poems, which will be issued simul- 
taneously about Christmas time in London, 
New Yorkand Toronto. She has attended any 
number of receptions, and at one of these Lady 
Helen Blake presented her with a beautiful 
jewel containing thirty-two pearls. During a 
reception at the Royal Academy she was the 
recipient of marked attention from the Pre- 
sident, Sir Frederick Leighton. She returns 
to Brantford at the end of the present month 
and then starts on a two months’ professional 
tour to the Pacific Coast. 


The following are guests at the Lakeside 
Hote!, Chautauqua Grounds: Mr. Lewis Rose, | 
Mr. and Mrs, Alex. Parks, Master Carl Schuch, | 
Miss Dora Schuch, Master Fred Schuch, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. Wilson, Mrs. H. Lye, Miss Lye of 
Toronto, Mr. William Davidson of Niagara 
Falls, N.Y., Mrs. R. B. Coults, Miss Shaven, 
Master Willie Ely of Toronto. 


The following are registered at the Hotel Del 
Monte, Preston: Mr. and Mrs. Jardine of 
Montreal, Mr. W. M. McLennan of London, 
Miss Todd of Galt, Mr. Edgar S. Reade of To- 
ronto, Mr. and Mrs. A. L. McCulloch of Galt, 
Mr. W. W. Holcroft of Ingersoll, Mr. S. Broad- 
foot and Mr. J. B. Powell of Guelph, Mr. Jas. 
Hutchinson and Mr. William Balmer of 
Hamilton, Mr. P. J. Booth of Toronto, Mr. A. 
S. Cardy of Galt, Mrs. Charles Howill, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lace, Mrs. J. R. M. Dizon and Miss M. 
Halliday of Gueiph, Mr. and Mrs, Torrence of 
Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. F. C. Hillman of Tilson 
burg, Mr. W. H. Willcox of London, Mr. F. A. 
Olivan of Chicago, Mr. William Findlay of To- 
ronto, Mr. George A. Bock of Dundas, Mr F. 
E, Sidney, Mr. James C. Doloken and Mrs, 
Dixon of Guelph, Mr. L. Beverley Lambe, 
Mr, A. s. Swing and Miss Ferry 
Swing, of Toronto, Mrs. and Miss Alma 
of Niagara-on-the-Lake, Mrs. and Miss 
Colquhoun and Miss Morgan of Toronto, 
Mr. G. B. Morris, Mr. Hugh Guthrie and Mr. 
J. H. Hamilton of Guelph, Mr. F. J. Wesley of 
Toronto, Mr. George J. Thorp of Guelph, Mr. 
W. E. Cutten of Chicago, Mr. E. H. Botsford, 
Mr. A. F. Botsford and Mr. George B. Woods 
of Galt, Mr. A. S. Tassie of Montreal, Mr. 
Joseph Spillern of Detroit, Sheriff Brady of 
Woodstock, Master Willie Kynock and Miss 
Chefa Kynock of Galt; Mr. Alexander Hill of 
Guelph, Mr. John Murray of Stratford, Mr. 
H. E. Dixon of Toronto, Mr. Arch McLaren 
and Mr. Owan McDonald of Guelph. 


The following guests are registered at Hotel 
Louise, Lorne Park: Mr, and Mrs. Vere Brown 
ef Toronto, Mrs. Alf. Brown of Fargo, Dak., 
Mr. H. W. German of Toronto, Rev. J. Hughes 
of Streetsville, Mr. C. M. Rubridge, Mr. and 
Mrs. Thompson, Mrs. Woodbridge, Miss 
Virtue, Mr. S. H. Laughlin, Miss J. E. Laugh- | 
lin, Mr. John R. James, Mr. J. G. C. Troop, 
Mr. A. E. Hilliard, Mr. H. Ramsey, Mr. C, L, 
Jones, Mr. W. T. Woodbridge, Mr. J. W. 
Stanebury of Toronto, Mr. Geo. B. Mills, M.P., 
of Ottawa, Mr. Frank Hughes, Mr. Arthur 
Foster, Mrs. Jas. Watson, Mr. J. Murray 
Watson, Mr. and Mrs, Gouinlock of Toronto, 
Mrs. J. T. Maxwell of St. Mary’s, Mr. A. J. | 
Virtue, Mrs. Lyons of Toronto, 


Among the guests at Lakeview House, Jack 
son's Point, Lake Simcoe, are: Mr. J. J. Cook 
and family, Mr. F. Clark and family, Mrs. E. 
King Dodds and Miss Dodds, Mr. George T. 
Gorrie and family, Mr. R. T. Brown and family 
of Toronto; Dr. Wilson and family of Rich- 
mond Hill. 





Mrs. Macdonald and Miss Walton have re- 
turned from Bala, Muskoka, where they have 
been spending the past couple of weeks. 

* 


Mrs, William Wallace of Orangeville is the 
guest of her mother, Mrs, Charlies B. Stevens, 
587 Wellesley street. 


Mrs. Charles White and little son, Gerald 
O'Reilly, of Essex, are spending a few weeks 
with Mrs. White's sister, Mrs, Maurice Buck 
ley of Glen road, 


Mr, and Mrs, Fred Rose and daughter, Mrs, 


rs WW) 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ALKER'S -: 


33-43 KING ST. E. 


EXPRESS FROM EUROPE 


A further shipment of the very latest styles of 


Heptonette 
Waterproof Cloaks 


in the very choicest cloths. 


assortment of 


Ladies’ 
Golf Capes 


These are all the rage just now, and are a most 


useful garment for boating or driving and all 
purposes of a wrap. 


Also a complete 


WE INVITE INSPECTION 


R. WALKER & SONS 


STATEROOM TRUNKS AND CABIN BAGS are the articles 


of baggage mostly in demand at this season of the year. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


We 


have the largest and best assortment in America to choose from. 
Also a fresh consignment of Steamer Rugs just to hand. 


loses at 1 p.m. on Saturdays. 


H 


_ E. CLARKE & CO. ,, 


105 
ng St. West 





J. Booth Tinning and son and Mrs, J. Tinning, 
senior, have returned home after a delightful 
trip to Duluth by steamer Monarch, returning 
by way of Detroit and making a short visit 


there. 
+ 


Mr. George Henry Bethune and Mr. Fred 
Davidson of the Toronto staff of the Quebec 
Bank are summering at Fernhill. 


° 
Miss Leila Reddie has gone for a visit of 
some weeks to Ottawa relatives, 


Miss Katie Stevenson is visiting the Misses 
Herbert Mason at Chief's Island, Muskoka. 


. 
Dr. Murray Macfarlane has returned from 
Muskoka. 


- 
Mrs. Hector Cameron, who has been in town 
for a short time, returns to Cobourg to-day. 


Mr. D. McKellar of Brooklyn is visiting old 
friends in Toronto this week and goes to 
Penetang for the holidays. 


Miss Jessie McLeod of Seaforth is stopping 
at 29 Draper street for the summer. 

Mrs. J. H. Pritchard and family have gone to 
Yarm, Que., for the summer. 

The Athletic Club garden party has been 
merged into a garden party to be given by the 
Toronto Bicycle Club on the evening of Civic 
Holiday at the close of the race meet, which 
is to be held on Saturday and on Monday, 


August 13, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


Mr. L. Pacaud, who has been the guest of 
Mr. W. Syer for the past two weeks, returned 
to Chicago a few days ago. Miss Greer, who 
has also been stopping at The Anchorage, has 
returned to Brantford, 

Miss Connie Jarvis paid her friends herea 
flying visit last week. 

Miss Myer of Louisville, Ken., is playing 
sad havoc with the hearts of all the guests at 
the Queen's Royal, where she has been stop- 
ping for some weeks with a party of friends, 
Mrs. Myer has taken a cottage at Chautauqua 
for the summer, and no doubt her charming 
daughter, who is unanimously pronounced the 
belle of the season, will assist very materially 
in making that part of the town even more at- 
tractive than it has always been, 

Mrs. Hamilton Killaly of Morrisburg and 
her son, Mr. Hartley Killaly, have been the 
guests during the past ten days of Mrs. Mc- 
Murray. 

Mrs. McPike of New York, who has been 
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stopping with Mrs, J. H. Lewis, has returned 
home. 

Mrs. and the Misses Strathy have arrived 
for the summer. 

Mrs. and Miss Colquhoun have gone to 
Preston Springs for a week or two. 

Mrs. Montye Morson of Toronto and Miss 
Hunter of Seaforth are the guests of Mre. 
Charles Hunter. 

Mrs. J. O. Heward acd family are at Hotel 
Chautauqua. 

Mr. and Mrs, Archie Billings and Miss May 
Wilkinson of NewYork are stopping with 
Mr. and Mrs, Russell Wilkinson. 

Miss Edith Baldwin of Parkdale spent a few 
days last week with Mrs, Eugene Kirby. 

Judge Morson spent last Sunday with his 
parents, Dr. and Mrs, I’. Morson. Mrs, Rob. rt 
Smellie was also Mrs. Morson's guest over 
Sunday. 

Miss B. Poffard of Buffalo was At Home for 
a day or two this week. 

Mr, Fisher of Toronto is spending his holi- 
days at Chautauqua, 

Mr, Ernest Ball and Mr. Arthur Pafford 
were among the Toronto visitors who spent 
last Sunday here. 

Rev. Mr. Woodruff of St. David's preached 
morning and evening at St. Mark's last Sun- 
day, having exchanged with Rev. J. 0. Garrett, 
who took the services at St. Duvid's and 
Virgil. 


July 21, 1894 
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The [lason & Risch Piano 
2ee—_AS an Investment! 


NE of the surest proofs of the relative popular esti- 
mation of various makes of pianos is the price 
commarded by them when sold second hand and in 


the auction room. 


Judged by this standard the Mason & Risch Piano 
occupies an enviable position. 

Only a few days ago an instrument of ours, which 
had been 13 years 1n use, was sold at auction at a figure 
very little less than its original price. 


The moral 


is obvious. 


When buyitg a _ piano 


mingle prudence with taste and buy a Mason & Risch. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co., 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


Miss Lamport of Toronto, who has just re- 
turned from the Continent, was in town last 
Saturday. 

Miss Daisy Lansing left this week for the 
seaside, where she will spend some weeks, 

In spite of the very regrettable absence of 
Mr. W. E. Ramsey, who will not return from 
England until the autumn, the Chautauqua 
concerts every Tuesday and Friday evening 
are becoming very popular under the manage- 
ment of Mr, Alfred Sturrock, who is fast mak- 
ing a name for himself among the younger 
baritones of the day. GALATEA, 


Everything Explained. 


Mrs, Richard Clark, wife cf the Congressman 
from£ Mobile, is one of the few women brave 
enough to scatter witty things in the waste of 
five minute official calls. At the house of Mrs, 
Hale of Maine the church service was men- 
tioned. 

‘* There’s one portion of the litany,” said Mrs, 
Clark, ‘‘that always used to bother me. It’s 
where we pray especially for the ‘ widowed and 
fatherless.’¢ I never could see why they needed 
praying for so much, as I thought motherless 
children deserved pity much more, but I've just 
found out why the motherless aren’t men- 
tioned. It’s because there are so few of them, 
as the first thing a man does when he is bereft 
of his wife is to look around for a new mother 
for his children.— Kate Field's Washington. 





a a de” lly 
JIAME WEST 
Jast te ephone 788 for a box of our choice candies and 
you will be [sure to order your supply from the Spa in 
fature. Cur candy ie manufactured by the taker of firet 
priz3 at the Chicago Columbian Exposition for fiae work in 
thie line. 


French oF Dey Cleaning 


Cannot be to highly recommended. 
fll expensive material used for 
aresses, hanyings, etc, however elab- 
orately trimmed, can be cleaned per- 
fectly without unpicking or removal 
oi any part of trimming or ornaments. 

On smoked curtains the 
efiect is wonderful. 


British American Dyeing Co. 
GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OF FICES— 90 King St. East, 458 Queen 8. Weet, 
4264 Yonge St. elephone 1990. 


dusty, 


Parlor Suites 


$22 
To 

$400 

J. & J.L.O’Malley 


160 Queen Sr. Wet 


China Hall 
——: NOW OPEN 


Some of the new goods, 
suitable for 


All our own make. Choose 
your own coverings, cf which 
we carry a large and beautiful 
stock in all the latest designe. 
Bee our 6 plece Suite at $22 — 
best vaice In the city. 


Wedding Gifts 
HUNGARIAN Fern Pots, Fruit Trays, &c. 
BOHEMIAN Rhine Wines, Claret Sets, &c. 


Rich Cut Glass 
Banquet Lamps 


JUNOR & IRVING f2tsr5'sie 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 
DEPEW—Jaly 11, Mre. Arthur Depew—a son, 


THORNE—July 15, Mre. R. Edger Thorne—a daughter. 
HUSBAND—Jaly 14, Mee. G. OC. Hasband—a gon. 


MULHOLLAND—Joune 22. Mra F. A. Mulholland—a son. 
SCOTT—July 13. Mrs. A. Y Scott—a eon. 
DEAN—July 17, Mre. W. A. Dean—a son. 


Marriages. 
BASTEDO—COLLINS—July 17—J. Harry Bastedo to Paul. 
_ine Collins. 
MUSSON—MINGAY—July 18, T. W. Museon to Lucy Min- 
gay. 


Deaths. 
SIMPSON—July 16, Ellen Simpeon, aged 37. 
GRANT—July 14. Richard Grant. 
OXFORD—July 16. Alfred Oxford, ged £0. 
HOOD—July 16, Janet Cowper Hood, aged 61. 
FARR--July 16, James Farr, aged 69. 
BURK—July 16, Edmund G. Burk, aged 44. 
KIELY— July 17, George W. Kiely, aged 65. 
ETHERINGTON—July 18, John Etherington, aged 27. 
HOPE—July 17, Edwin Hope, aged 35. 


D® G. L. BALL Tel. 2138 
DENTIST 

Following dissolution cf partnerebip, remains in Dr. Hip. 

kine’ late cffice, cor. Wenge and Gerrard Sireeis, 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 
General Steamship 


Barlow Cumberland £¢3°r21.Sicrmshtp 


TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 

Throughout 
pean Continent, by route rquired. Personally 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Trane- 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Britich 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southern 
Lines, together with every system of transportation fn any 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO.'8 LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route to 
London. No trantfer by tender. No tidal delays. Close 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by special 
fast twin screw Channel steamers. 
Ohester, Aug. 1, llam. Parise, Aug. 15, 11 a.m. 
New York, Aug, 8, 11 a.m. Berlin, Aug. 22, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 

Bengenland, Wednesday, July 25, 10.80 p.m. 

Waesland, Wednesday, August 1, 4 30 a.m. 
Intern’l Nav. Co. 6 CUMBE Green, New York 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 

Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’Y 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINENT 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) and 
men. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Direct Reute to Seuthern France, Italy 
Switzerland and the Tyre! 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order to 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 
72 YONGE STREET, TORONT®@ 


ee 
‘PACIFIC Ivy. 


WILL SELL ROUND TRIP TICKETS 


July 23rd and 24th 
reon TORONTO vo 


St. John, N. B. - $14 20 


Via C. P. R., or via Portland and Steamer. 


St. John, N. B, viaMoncton - 15 20 
Moncton, N. B. 15 20 
Halifax, N. S. 16 70 
Portland, Me. - 12 70 
St. Andrews, N. B. ° - - 14 20 


Tickets are good for return, arriving back at startiog 
point by August 8tb. 


Proportionate rates from other stations. 


Tickets will be good only for continuous passage 14 
Qaebec, Lake Megantic and Portland, but east of ,the 
pointe stop-over will be allowed. 


TO_PIANO PLAYERS. 


Spring Clearing Sale of 


ANOS 


At Reduced 
Prices 


Messrs. A. & S. NORDHEIMER Offer ab 
much reduced prices for this month a 
largo number of superior Upright and 
Cabine’ Grand Pianos OF THEIR OWN 
MANUFACTURE, recently returned from 
hire during the winter months, many of 
which are as good as new. Also a num- 
ber of smlendid second-hand Pianos by 
Steinway, Chickering, Haines, Gabler, 
etc., Ala: AT GREAT REDUCTIONS 
FROM 1.4GULAR PRICES, 

ANSPECTION INVITED, 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


Piane WaREROOMS; 
2% Kine Srreet East. 





